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LADY BARTON. 

LETTER LVir. 
Lady Barton to Mifs Cleveland. 

TH E moment I had laid down my 
pen, Harriet flew into my room, 
to exprefs her furprife at Lord Lucan's 
arrival j butj6y was much more predomi- 
nant than wonder, in her artlefs eyes — Lu- 
cy came into my chamber, foon after, to 
aflure me that (he did not know of his 
Lordlhip's coming, or even that he was 
an aciquaintance of Sir Harry's, till he in- 
troduced him to her, that inftant, below 
ftairs. Harriet replied, with unufual 
Vol. III. B vivacity. 
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vivacity, "Surely, Mifs Leifter, you need 
*« not make an apology for fuch an 
*« agreeable addition to our fociety, as 
*^ Lord Lucan ?" The moment thefe 
words had efcaped her, her face was co- 
vered with blulhes. 

I took not the lead notice of her emo- 
tion, though it ftruck me ftrongly, when 
contrafted with the different fenfations of 
fear and anxiety that afFedted my heart. 
A thoufand difagreeable thoughts rufhcd 
at once into my mind ; I determined, 
however, to aft with the utmoft circum- 
fpeftion, and carefully to avoid any par- 
ticular interview or converfation with 
his Lordfhip, 

-» I did not quit my chamber till dinner 
was fervedj*— I fpent the intermediate 

hour 



LADY BARTON. 3 

hourextrcmely ill, in forming fct fpeeches, 
and falhioning my conduiS): to impof- 
fible rules, which all vaniftied out of my 
thoughts, like a dream, the moment I 
beheld 'Lord Lucan ; and I fuppofc that 
no creature could ever have appeared 
more completely embarraffed upon any 
occafion. 

His countenance, upon feeing me, was 
expreffivc of the fincereft delight ; there 
was a brilliancy in his eye, and a liveli- 
ncfs in his complexion, which would 
have made the homclieft features pleaf- 
inor — Alas! his wanted not thisadventi- 

o 

tious aid. 

My confufion foon became contagious, 
and fcemed to throw a general damp up- 
on the fpirits of the whole company — 
B 2 Even 
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Even the happy Crefwcl abated of hi% 
chearfuloefs, and often fent forth a look 
of inquiry, to try if he could difcovcr the 
caufe of his own change, in Lucy's now 
altered countenance. 

I could not help perceiving the gloom 
I had Tpread, and endeavoured, but in 
vain, to rally my fpirits : — they were funk 
too low to be recalled.-— I would have 
retired, but that would have been an a'd- 
dition to niyfriend*s diftrefs — We made 
a dull and filent meal, and I quitted the 
table the moment it was poffible. 

1 withdrew immediately to my cham- 
ber, and begged to be left alone — I was 
indulged by Lucy, though unwillingly. 
I tried to account to myfelf for the un- 
common heavinefs which oppreflcd my 

heart. 
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heart. — The weakncfs of my paft con- 
duit appeared in the moft glaring 
light to me ; and, from the agonies of 
Femorfe which I then felt, I concluded 
royfclf the moft guilty of wretches. — 

Yet my reafon revolted againft this 
opinion, but was ftill utterly unable to 
banifh it, or to account for the fuddeti 
change in my fentiments upon this fub- 
jeA, as no alteration had happened, ei* 
ther in Lord Lucan's eonduffc, or my fi* 
tuation, from the time that I had conii- 
dered my attachment to him as perfectly 
innocent, becaufe it was abfolutely invo- 
luntary—*! become almoft diftraded with 
my doubts; and, traverfing my chamber 
with hafty fteps, I exclaimed, how poor, 
how infufficient is human reafon, either 
B 3 to 
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to direct our adlions, or rcftrain our 
pafTrons ! 

Thou, that ftilleft the raging of the 
fea ! and calmeft tjie fury of the winds ! 
abate this conflift in thy creature's bread! 
and point the way in which my feet 
fliould tread to find the paths of peace ! 
—A fuddcn guflx of tears .followed this 
ejaculation^ my mind grew calm, and I 
thought I could at that inftant have ta- 
ken an everlafting leave of Lord Lucan^ 
with the moft perfcA refignation. 

1 continued mufing upon the fubjedl of 
my future conduft, for a long time ; and 
at lad determined, that I would endea^ 
vour to aflume as much chearfulnefs as 
polfible, while 1 remained at Elm-grove; 
that, in a very few days after the wedd- 
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ing, I would return to Southfield, but, 
before I went, write a letter to Lord Lu- 
can, fully expreffive of the change in 
my fentiments with regard to him, or 
rather myfelf, enjoining him to ipake no 
ireply, nor attempt ever to fee mc more/ 

Soon after I h^d formed ihis r^foly-^ 
tion, Lgcy tapp^di foftly at i^y chamber- 
door.— -She ftw I had been weeping, but 
aa I fmiledy and held out my hand on her 
approach, (he faid my face might b^ 
compared to an April day* but as funfhine 
feemed now to prevail flie hoped there 
would be no more fhowers— we joined 
the company, and I with pleafure perr 
ceived that I was much lefs conftrained 
in my nxanner to Lord Lucan, and every 
body elfe, than I had been at dinner. 

B 4 A 
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A little flight of Sir Harry's, at the 
time that the gentlemen were to leave 
us, and return to town, threw me into a 
fecond embarraffment — he infifled upon 
his being permitted to falute all the la- 
dies, as he fliould never be another night 
a bachelor ; and that JLord Lucan, and a 
young gentleman, whofe name is Wef- 
ton, and was then prcfcnt, fliould falute 
Mifs Leifter, as he^ (hould not chufe to 
fpare them one of her kifles, when he 
fiiould have an excluiive right to the fble 
property of them. 

Young Wefton, who, perhaps, mi{^ 
takes vivacity for good breeding, pro* 
pofcd this folly*s becoming general, and 
it was impoflible to objcft ferioufly to a 
matter that appeared fo very trifling v 
efpecially upon fuch an occalion as this. 

—Once 
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—Once at': a wedding, you know, is a 
proverb. 

Yet neither you, nor any of that com- 
pany, will, I hope, ever know the pangs 
I felt at receiving'a kifs from Lord Lu- 
can, — It Teemed to coft him almoft as 
much pain as it did me, for he trembl- 
ed as if he had been feized with an 
ague-fit. — The confcnt of my heart 
(hocked me with a confcioufnefs of guilt. 
—I am forry the foolifh affair happened- 
— but I win. think- no more of it.. 

It is now near two o'clock in the 
morning of Lucy's wedding-day ; and as 
1 fuppofe I Ihall not have much Icifure, 
for fome time to come, I would not 
omit, before I lay me down to reft, if 
that may be, acquainting my dear con- 
B 5 fcffor 
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fcflbr and counfcllor with the ftate of that 
heart, which, while it beats, will ever rc-^^ 
tain the tenderefl affedion for her. 

Every good wifh attends my brother ; 
and I hope I may By this time add, 

his amiable wife. My Fanny^s claim 

to that title, is^ I think and hope, not far 
diftant. 

The renewal of Lord Hume's connec- 
Ifions with Sir George might have been 
merely accidental ; but his continuing 
them in the manner he has done, even to 
the incumbrance of my brother, in his 
prefent circumftances, fpeaks the revival 
of his attachment to you much ftrong- 
er than the moft direft and formal propo- 
fition could poffibly have done. — His at- 
torney might perform the one, but his 

paffipn 
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paflion only could be capable of the 
other. 



Lord Hume has his cnerits as well as 
his faults ; and the mild eye of my fifter's 
charity is ever more open to the former 
than the lattei' ; and, if the union I have 
hinted at fhould take place, I truft they 
will become every day more confpicuous. 

Adieu, my Fanny. 

L. Barton. 

P. S. Eight o' clock in the morn- 
ing. — I have pafled a miferablc night — 
difturbed (lumbers, and terrifying dreams 
— If I were fuperftitious, I fhould ima- 
gine fome ill fate awaits me Alas ! 

how totally unfit am I for the feftivity 
of a bridal day ! 

B 6 LET- 
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LETTER LVIII. 
Lady Barton to Mifs Cleveland. 

OUR wedding, my Fanny, was 
conduced with the greateft pro- 
priety and elegance; there were eighteen 
perfons prefent, the eldcft of whom, Mrs. 
Lay ton excepted, was not eight and twen- 
ty. — Pleafurefat fmiling on every placid 
brow 5 even I endeavoured to aflume an 
air of chearfulnefs, but thought myfelf,^ 
like Lucifer in heaven, unblcfTed amidft 
the blefTed ! 

It is faid that every woman looks bet- 
ter on her wedding-day, than any other 
of her life. — I confefs I never faw Lady 
Crcfwel appear fo beautiful 5 there was a 
fort of ferene happinefs in her counte- 
nance. 
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l^antre, which I know not how to dc- 
ictibe ; her clear brown complexion ap>- 
peared almoft transparent, yet was often 
heightened to the mod: becoming blulb^ 
by the fond looks of her enamoured 
bridegroom. 

The drefs of all brides is nearly the 
&me^— you may therefore conclude 
that Lady Crefwel wore white and fik 
▼er. — ^The bride-maids were drcflcd ex- 
aAly alike, far hazard^ m pale pink and 

filver.— My cloaths were Gracious 

heaven F how can I wtite about fuch 
trifling matters, while my heart is break- 
ing ?— I muft fly, my Fanny ! for ever 
fly from the fight of one, who becomes 
every hour more dangerous to mf re- 
pofc! 

We 



14 THE HISTORY OF 

W^ have now been three days toge- 
ther under the fame roof^ yet have I 
been lucky enough to avoid any particu-* 
lar converfation with Lord Lucan.-^He 
perceives my caution i his vanity is 
doubtlefs flattered by it, yet he affe6ls 
to appear unhappy ; his looks are ex- 
preflive of the tendered forrow, and he 
fometimes gazes on me till he feems to 
have loft himfclf. 

Poor Harriet watches his eyes — alas ! 
they are but feldom turned on her ! If he 
}$ really as wretched as be feems, he i$ 
to the full as much to be pitied as my* 
fclf— Why did we ever meet ? or, why 
not fooner ? That heart which, in fpite of 
the reftraint of duty, is but too much 
devoted to him now, had it been free 
my fiftcr 1 fear 'tis criminal to in- 
dulge 
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dulg« this fond idea— I will fuprefsic 
then. 

I have not had leifure to begin the let- 
ter I intend to write to him ; but to mor- 
row, or the next day — in ftiort, before I 
fcal this, I will. — And yet what can I fay 
to him ? — Have I ought to complain of 
in his condu6l, that can warrant an ever- 
Jafting breach between us ?— Has he not 
kept within the bounds prefcribcd by me 
Has he even prefumed to hint he thinks 
them too fevere ? Unlefs involuntary 
fighs and tender looks are conftrued in- 
to crimes, Lucan has not oifended !-<-« 
Yet, yet I will break off this — I know 
not what to call it— improper, at leaft, as 
well as painful connexion! — I am al- 
moft'diftrafted. 

I have this moment received a letter 
from Lord Lucan. — I am glad of it.— 

This 
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This is encroaching. — I have now fomc 
pretence for my intended breach.— Yet 
read it, Fanny. — I will copy it, if my 
faft-ftreaming tcar^ don't wafh the lines 
away,. 

To Lady BArton. 

IF, as I hoped, themoft profound fub* 
miflion to her will^ whom my mind 
worfhipSj and my-eyes adore, could have 
preferved me her eftecm, never had the 
unhappy Lucan infringed Lady Barton's 
•command, nor even dared to repine at 
being forbidden to exprefs his hopelefs 
paffion, by fpcech or letter to. her. 

But,- alas ! Madam, though love is 
blind, lovers are quickfighted ; and I but 
too clearly perceive, that I have loft that 

portion 
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portion of your regard, with which I 
had, perhaps, too vainly flaitered myfelf. 

I mean not. Madam, to reproach you 
with this cruel change, but humbly to 
implore you to inform me, if I have— 
tho* unwittingly, heaven knows ! — been 
fo unfortunate as ^o have offended you,, 
even in the flightefl. article of my con- 
dufb. 

If my appearing before you, at this 
time, without permiffion, be imputed 
to me, give me leave to transfer the 
blame, upon chance,, which led me hi- 
ther, without knowing that you had in- 
tended to have honoured Lady Crefwel's 
wedding with your prefence. The tranf- 
ports I was fenfible of, on meeting you 
&> unexpeftedly here, cannot furely be 

deemed 
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deemed a crime ; and yet the mifery I 
have fince fuftained, has made me al- 
ready fufEciently atone for it, as if it had 
been one. 

Even my prefent prefumption bears its 
own apology along with it, as your cru- 
elty and my juftification required it. The 
unhappy^ but unoffending fuppliant, may 
expoftulate even with Heaven itfclf, with 
out impiety. 

I (hall trefpafs no farther on you. Ma- 
dam, ,than juft to affuro you, that I find 
I belong no longer to myfelf and that, 
in fpite both of you and me, 

I am, and (hall remain, 
ever youra, 

LUCAK. 

What 
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What fhall I fay, to him, my lif- 
ter ? What aofwer (hall I make to lines 
Q> full of tendernefs and fubmiflion ? 
Can I be unjuft enough to reproach or 
condemn him, while he is guildefs of any 
offence towards me ? Yet, if I acquit 
him, do I not criminate myfelf ? Muft he 
not think me unworthy of his regards, 
if female caprice alone (hould appear 
the nftotive of my altered conduS: i — I 
will not enter on the fubjefb, but coldly 
tell hinxy that I firft repented, then con- 
quered my paft weaknefs^ and bid him 

try to follow my example. O, Fanny ! 

I fhall break his gentle heart ! If but 
my own would burft, I fhould be 
happy ! 

How inconfJftent is this letter with my 
laft ^— Why can I not again recover that 

^ calmnefs, 
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calmnefs, which even a tranficnt devotion 
had infpired ? — Alas ! becaufe my piety 
was but temporary, and tranfitory ! — 
Like the ungrateful l&acWtcSj I fmghff be 
Lord in my^ trouble. — But has he not pro- 
mifcd to be nigh to all thofe who call upon 
him ? — His mercy is not limited,, and in 
that hope will I confide^ 

More than half the night is elapftd; 
but I will not clofc my eyes till I have 
written to Lord Lucan. — Should I defer 
it till to-morrow, his fupplicating eye and 
tender looks may cliange my unfirm 

purpofe. Would to heaven I had not 

come here ! — Never was any creature fo 

altered in the time. Sir William will 

certainly perceive the changes and how 
ihall I account for icP^ 
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It is done, my filter ! I, have taken an 
evcrlafting leave of Lord Lucan ! — I will 
copy what I have written — How infinite- 
ly (hort does it fall of what I wifhed to 
fayi 

To Lord Lucan. 

My LDrd, 

PERFECTLY fc-nfible, as I am, 
of the faultinefs of my condudl, both to- 
wards you and myfcrlf, I fubnrjit, without 
repining, to the cenfure implied in your 
letter — But, alas ! my Lord, the crime I 
am there charged with, is not the fourcc 
of my felf-condemnation.— That you 
may be perfeftly convinced of my fince- 
rity, I will confefs that I faw your grow- 
ing paflion, from its earlicft infancy^ 
and, at the fame time, beheld you in the 
moft favourable light ;— yet I vainly 

hoped 
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hoped, that, fituated as I then was, my 
virtue would have been proof, even 
againft your merit, and my fcnfe of it; — 
and that the knowing my heart ought to 
be devoted to another, was fufficient to 

render it fo. How have I fince 

blufhed at that prefumption, which 
was founded, not in ilrength, but weak- 
nefs. 

From the moment that the accidental 
circumftance of the pidlure, at South- 
field, had brought on a confefiion of our 
mutual fentiments, peace, has been a 
ftranger to my bread ! a confcioufnefs of 
the irrevocable injury I had been gurlcy 
of, towards a perfon I dare not even 
name, at prefent, has haunted me ever 
fince. 

The 
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The conftant perturbation of my 
mind, ivith other mortiBcations arifing 
from the fame fource, brought on a dan- 
gerous illnefs, which led me a willing 
viftim almoft to the grave. I now 
rejoice that what I then mod ardently de- 
fired, was not the confequence of the 
joint diforder, botti of heart, and mind^ 
and body. 

Yes, my Lord, I wifli to live, that my 
future conduft may atone for my paft 
folly 5 and that the example of the 
weakeft of the weaker fex, may enable 
you to conquer a paflion, which, if in- 
dulged, muft be produdtlve of mifery 
only, both to yourfelf, and its unhappy 
objed. • 

I will not boaft, my Lord, that I have 

already accomplifticd this -arduous taflc 

X —My 
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—My nature is fincere j — but, as a proof, 
that I meanferiouQy tofucceed in the at- 
tempt, I, from this nwment, intcrdl6t my- 
felf from ever correfpondingor converfing 
with your Lordfliip more ; and do here 
declare, that I will never pardon your at- 
tempting either to fee, or write to me, 
on any future occafion of our lives. 

I Ihall ever retain the fincereft wifhes 
for yonr Lordlhip^s happinefs, though 
this is the lad time that I ihall ever fub- 
fcribe myfelf. 

Your affedtionate friend, 

L. B. 

1 will not comment on this hateful 
letter: furely I never wrote fo bad a 
one !-^But is that wonderful ? — Is not 

the 
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the heart, our bcft infpirer ? — Artd can I 
fay that minedi<5lated this fevere decree ? 
—Yet I truft my dear Fanny will ap- 
prove it. — It has afForded my mind too a 
temporary relief. 

I meart to order my coach as foon as I 
rife in the morning, to fend this letter 
to Lord Lucan, before lappear at break- 
faft, and fet out diredtly after for South- 
field, without giving him time to recover 
enough from his furprize, fo as to at* 
tempt an expoftulation. 

I am tempted to leave Harriet with' 
Lady Crefwelj that I may perform the 
journey alone. — What a journey will it 
be!— 

Adieu, adieu, 

L. Bartom. 
Vol.. IIL C LET- 
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LETTER LIX. 

Mifs Cleveland to Lady Bartow. 

INDEED, my ever dear Louifa^ 
your letters have been a heavy alloy 
to the happinefs that I ought now to par- 
take of; — but^ like Jofeph, when fur- 
rounded with all the magnificence and 
delights of the Egyptian court, I weep 
upon the neck of my Benjamin — ^Yct 
let me flatter myfclf, that good, and not 
ill fate awaits my lifter ; as I may now 
believe the ^conflidfs pail, and that her 
own reafon and virtue have triumphed 
over a weaknefs, which, as (he juftly ob- 
ferves, could only be produftive of mife- 
ry — Of mifery, perhaps, in the extreme. 
—Yes, my After, I do moft truly applaud 
both your letter, and your condudl to- 
- -wards 
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>¥aFds Lord LucaU; and, what is of infi- 
'mtcly more confequence^ you will your- 
fclf approvc.it. — You will again enjoy 
•* That peace, which goodncfe bofoms 
*" ever/' — And even feel an higher de- 
gree of exultation in your mind, at hav* 
ing recovered, the loft path, than thofe 
•who have never ftrayed, can poffibly be 
fenfible of. 

With this prophecy I will clofe the 
fubjeft of your late letters, and fliall be 
impatient till I find if verified by the calm 
chearfulnefs which will, I hope, diffijfe 
itfelf through all your future correfpon- 
dcnce, 

I have much to tell you, both of my- 

felf and our dear brother.-rWe h^ve 

bad a wedding, as well as you^ but 'twas 

C 2 a very 
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a very private one : — Yet furely I may 
fay with Fitzolborne, 

** What tho' in filctice facred Hymen trod, 

« Nor lyre proclaim'd, nor garland crown'd the 

God : 
« What tho' nor feaft, nor revel dance was there, 
^* Vain pomp of joy, the happy well may fpare !) 
<< Yet love unfeigned, and conlcious honour led 
*« The fpotlefs virgin to the bridal bed. 
•« All Heav'n, an4<friendly pow'r, 
" Approved the vow, and blefs'd the hour/* 

But, to proceed regularly — In my laft 
I told you that wefhould quit St.Omer'a 
in a few days.— Do not be Ihocked^ 
Louifa, when I tell you that wc were all 
Very near remaining there for ev^r ! 

As Delia recovered her health. Sir 
George's fpirits returned 5 and, after pafl^ 
ing a very chearful evening, this day 
three weeks, we retired rather before 
midnight to our chambers.-^— I want 
2 words 



k. 
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words to cxprcfs the terror I felt, when I 
was awaked^ about four o'clock in the 
morning, hy people fcreaming out fire, 
and beating at my door,, in order to force 
it open. — I found myfelf involved in fo 
thick a fmoke, that I could not find the* 
paflage out of my chamber, and con* 
eluded that I mufl: inevitably perifh. 

Amidftthe variety of voices that re- 
^atedly caUed upon me to pull up the 
bolt, I tjiought I diftinguiftied Lord 
Hume's — Perhaps this circumftancc add- 
ed to my confufion. — On a fudden the 
voice ceafed, and I found myfelf, as it 
were, left alone in the midft of the 
flames, which then burft into one fide of 
the room. 

At that moment a ladder was fixed 

againft one of my windows, and Lord 

C s Hume 
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Hume entering by it, caught me in hisi 
arms, and carried me T know not how,, 
but totally devoid of fcnfe, to his apartr- 
ment on the other fide of the ftrcet^ 

When I had recovered my reafdn, , I: 
had the happinefs of finding my brother 
and Delia fitting, by me, and ray. cham- 
pion kneeling before me^^ and pourings 
layender Witter on my hands and fiace,^ 
with a bok of fuch tender folicitude, aa. 
if his life depended upon minei 

The emotion of my gratitude, or calli 
it what you pleaffe,, was too ffrong for my. 
fpirits — I fainted a (econd trme.— Twas. 
put to bed in this fituation, and a fiirf- 
gcon had opened a vein in my arm, be-^ 
fore I opened my eyes again. 

Never can I forget the expreflive look, 
of forrow which appeared in LorU 

Humc*s. 
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Hume's countenance ! — I confcfs it, 
L»ouifa, it in one moment obliterated all 
bis pall ofFenccsv and he became even 
dear« to my heart than* he had ever htct\ 
before. — Hisfaving my life, even at the 
hazard of his own, was only a proof of 
his fpirit and humanity, which he ought 
to have exerted for any other woman, in 
the fame dreadful fuuation : — But the 
tender anxiety he (hewed towards me af-- 
terwards, fpoke the fond lover?; and the 
delicacy of his behaviour from that events 
has Itrenscthened his claim to that title*. 



*&• 



As foon as my arm. was bound up,. I 
tried to exprefs my gratitude to l^ord 
Hume, but could not-r-Tears Hopped 
my utterance, but. relieved the opprcf- 
fion of my heart. — He feemed as little 
able himfclf to fpeak as I, but, in an in- 
C 4 coherent 
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/coherent manner^ faid, he was the hap- 
pieft man alive, and kified my hand in 
tranfport. — Sir George then made every 
perfoh withdraw, except my niaid, and 
left me for fome hours to compofe my- 
felf. 

I found, upon enquiry, that the fir€ 
which had confumed three houfes, began 
at a fugar baker's, who lived next door, 
to us, and that it was not difcovered till 
a part of our houfe was in flames. — An 
old fervant of Lord Hume's was the firft 
perfon who faw the blaze ; — The poor 
man happened not to be well, and could 
not fleep : — To his ficknefs, under Pro- 
vidence, are we indebted for our lives, 
and he Ihall never more feel the fatigue 
of fervitude or labour, his lord and 
my brother having rendered him inde- 
pendent for life. 

This 
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' This accident, you may fuppofe, re* 
tardcd our fetting out. — Delia, who fuf- 
fered Icfs than I from the fright, was zik 
equal lofer by the fire. — In fliortj neither 
we nor our fervants had been able to favc 
any of our cloaths from the flames.-^ You 
may conclude, that the dear good Wal- 
ter fupplied us with every neceffary till 
We could get them made. 

I fear the apprehenfion fhe felt on our 
afccount, before (he knew that we were 
fafe, has hurt her much. — Shi looked fdr 
very delicate when we parted^ that I 
fcarce dare flatter myfelf with the bbpefe 
of ever feeing her more. • ^'i 

While we were delayed at St. Omer's, 

a fecond courjer arrived froip Mrs.. C^l- 

villc, with a letter to Sir George, ac- 

C 5 knowledg- 
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kdowledging her paflion for him, plead- 
ing that in her excufe, and imploring 
him in the moft abjedl terms, not to cx» 
pofe her weaknefe, by carrying on the 
fuit againft hef ; and afluring him Of her 
full confent to. his. marriage with hcc 
daughter. 

In order to .avoid being brought to 
England by the chancellor's meffenger, 
flie has retired privately from Touloufe^, 
aud has placed herfelf an a convent, bu( 
where we know not, nor. (hall ever cn-^ 
quice. — I hope (he will remain, wherevcc 
flie is, for life, as I. really believe, that 
the bare fight of her would ftock our. 
poorDeliaxmore than the fire had done. 

She has fent- back the fmall trunk.; 
which belonged- to theperfon who died/ 

at 
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at Amiens, and has defined that" Sir 
George may open it, in order to forward 
the papers in it, to the party for whom 
they are defigned ; if'this can be difco-- 
vered fron> the initials?,' which* is the only 
addrefs they have. — My * brother haj af- 
figned this commiffion to me, ^nd as foon ^ 
as I have a oioment's leifure, J will exe-^- 
cute it faithfully/ 

If I continue to write To circum.ftanti-?- 
ally, there will be no end of this letter; ; 
you muft therefore^ take leave, of St. . 
Omer*s, .and fuffer yourfclf to be inftant- - 
ly tranfportcd acrofsthe water with me, a$ > 
if you were reading one of Shakefpparc's*i 
plays, andxonclude us now fafely.arrived » 
in London, whence I am now writing to > 
you. 

After my^ brother had waited "on the * 

chanGellor,\and fhewnhim Mrs, Colvillc'ii' > 

C60 letteps,s 
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letters, he moft rpadily gavp his confcnt 
to Dclia*& marriage, and faid if he were a 
bachelor, he ftiould be very proud of fuch 
an hclp-tnate, as the fi^ir lady, — meaning 
me, Louifa, — who had adted with fo 
much prudence in the condud of this ex- 
traordinary affair. 

As both the parties were very well in- 
clined to enter Into the holy ftate of ma- 
trimony, they readily difpenfed with the 
parade of a public wedding; and on Sa- 
turday laft, my brother had the happinefs 
of receiving his well-beloved wife, from 
the hands of my beloved hulband, that 
is to be — For we Ihall take more ftate 
and form upon us than they have done, 
I affure you. 

Joy to my Louif^!— The happy pair 
kt out next day for Cleveland- hall, whi* 

thee 



l^ADY BARTON- ^7 

Ahtt I fiiall follaw them in a very few 
xJays. — Mary <jranville and Lord Hume 
are to accompany me -, and the moment 
-! know my Loivifa's heart is at peace, ! 
will give Lord Hume- a kgal claim t^ 
mine^'but not till then; for indeed, my 
fitter, I cannot tafte of joy, while you 
are wretched. 

Lord Hume and my brother have 
complained much of the dejedion of my^ 
fpirits fincc we came from France ; — B 
have attributed the change in me to that 
' of the climate; but I think they don*t 
acquiefce in that opinion^ and fufpeft a 
hidden caufe of forrow, though they 
know not from whence it can arife — O,. 
be happy, my Louifa \ and make me fo \ 

Lord Hume'5 chariot flops at the door 
■—-A lawyer, with him^— How tremen- 
dous I 
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dous ! and not a creature with me l^^ 
Run, Robert, for Mifs Granville — Horrid 
parchment! — Shocking deeds! — My 
haad trembles— I can never fign them— 
How did you! 

Adicuv adieu,^ my filler ! 

E^Clevelandw. 



LETTER LX. 

Lord Hume to Lord Luc an. 

London^. 

T F you are not abfolutely dwindled in- 
•*• to a ftate of vegetation, . and fixed ' 
tike a fldnt to cne. peculiar fpoly I coajure 
ypu, by all the powers of friend (hip, my* 
dear Lucan, to fet out on the receipt of. 
tfeis,^ to be witnefs to th^at happincfs^ . 
mihichLconfefs beyond cither my cxpec* 

tation^. 
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tation or defercs, and which Ixanhardlf 
hclicyc tabcreak 

Liftcn— -^Fanny Cleveland's . lovely - 
hand, — what a contraft to. her cheek! 
then blu(hing like the rofy morn, has 
figned our marriage articles, and I now 
only wait for that fhort paflport to hap- 
pinefSj which is contained in a few myfti* 
cal^ords^ that, I fuppofe, are to hold us.- 
inchianted for the reft: of our lives. 

For my own part, I acknowledge the 
fpell already. — Could all the arguments 
of philofophy ever. have, convinced me^, 
without my own experience, that the 
flighteft touch of Cleveland's hand, Ihould 
communicate a richer tranfport to my, 
feul, than the ciofeftembrace of Marga- 
rita, — Inonecafelfeelmyfelf ^»?^;/, in ihot 
^^Tyhut a huie. . In the firft inftance, 1= 

am 
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am fenfibie of the union of mind and bo*' 
dy 5 in the fecond, my fenfations were to- 
tally devoid of all fentiment whatever.— 
Is not this charming enthufiafm I — I 
miftook my tranfports, before — ^Took 
giddinefs for frolic, extravagance for fpi- 
rit, folly for fondnefs, and appetite for 
paflion. 

On my honour, Lucan ! my Fanny is 
ten_ thoufand times more lovely than 
when I left England. — In fhort, I did not 
know her then, or I could never have 
been fo infatuated as I was, to a creature 
fo every way her inferior— But come, 
my friend, come, I again intreat you, and 
fee this earthly paragon^ 

You fay you are at an immenfediftance 
from the objeft of your affeftion— -What 
fignifics then a thoufand miles, more or 

lefs, 
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lefe, fince you are deprived of the plea* 
fure of feeing her ?- — I begin to' think (he 
muft be fome. unnatural, manufaftured 
prude. — Don't be angry, Lucan, I have 
no reafon to abufe her, but on your ac- 
count. — ^Not even to permit your writ- 
ing to her ! — ^Perhaps your quitting the 
kingdom where (he is, may bring her to 
better temper.— —I am but a bad judge 
in thefe romantic matters, though I am 
certain that no man living is at this mo* 
; ment tBore fincerely in love than I anu 

Sir George Cleveland was married laft 
week, and I had the honour of giving 
the bride aw^y. — She is a charming girl„ 
, I confefs, but nothing to be compared ta 
my Cleveland. — But they have beauty 
enough between them to flock a feraglio. 

I do 
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I do mod fincerely wifli to have you at 
my wedding, Lucan j but I fhall.not wair 
an hour for your coming;. norfliould.I 
think, of ypup being prefent at the cere- 
mony, but that my Fanny has declared 
fhe will not beftow.her hand, without the 
concurrence of a fifter who Uvea Ln Ire- 
land, a Lady Barton. — Do you know her,, 
Lucan ? fhe was a. charming girl before 
{he marued, though not quite as hand-^ 
fcme/as my Fauny, 

You fee then you have natime to lofe^ 
for I muft not fuppofc that her Ladylhip,^ 
however matronly (he may have become 
fince her marriage, can poflible objcft 
now to a-conneftion which (be feemad 
once to encourage and^ approve. Give 
the reins to your horfes, and away, my 
fi-iend, lo- 

yours, moft truly,. 

HUME«. 
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P. S. If you (hould not find me m 
E,ondon, poll ofTto Cleveland-haH:-^ 
I long to introduce you toSir George and 
his lady, but more particularly to my 
dear Fanny. 

LETTER LXL 
Lady Barton to Mifs Cleveland 

DQnot, I conjure you, my. dear 
Louifa, add to my mileryj by de- 
laying your own happinefs— The firft has 
/already reached its zenith,^ — O may the 
latter do lb too t 

I will not enter into any farther esc- 
plinatlon, nor mention a fingleparticilfc 
lar relative to myfclf," till I know that 
you are married. If, therefore, you are 
anxious about the moft interefting events^ 

of. 
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of my life,. I fhall Ihortly receive a let- 
ter, from Lady HunUCy which will then; 
'Entitle her to a confidence now with^ held 
from roy belaved Fanny Cleveland, by: 
her 

ever afFedionate^ fifter,. 



L ELT T E R LXIF. 
Mifs Cleveland to Lady Baktoit^. 

I HAVE hefitated, for fome time, dear 
Louifa, whether, in your prefcnt de- 
jefted ftate of mind, I (hould venture to 
communicate to you a ftory of much 
woe, which was contained in the papers 
of the unhappy young woman who died 
at Amiens. 

The. 
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The diverting of any current mufl nc- 
<eflarily abate its force, and whatever can- 
awaken our fenfibility for the misfor- 
tunes of other, muft, at Icaft for the 
time, render us infcnfibte to our own. 

I believe too, that eomparifon weighs 
much in our eftimation of good and evil; 
and though a generous heart, even la- 
bouring under the fevereft calamities, 
•may be incapable of forming a wiflx for 
Tclief, at the expence of another's hap- 
pinefs, yet I am perfuaded, that there is 
a fort of alleviation to be found, in re- 
fledling that there are, or rather, that 
there have keen, others much more, 
wretched than oiirfclves. 

Upon this principle then I fliall fend* 
you this melancholy ftory, which t 
fliould never have been miftrefs of, had 

the 
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tbc papers in which it was contained 
though unfcalcd, been properly addreff- 
ed ; but as they w«rc only fupcrfcribed 
with initials, I was obliged to look in- 
to the contents, in order to forward 
them to the perfon for whom they 
were defigned ; and I hope my tak- 
ing a copy of them, for you, and you on- 
ly, will not be confidered as a breach of 
truft, either to the living or ihe dead. 

As foon as my brother ahd fifter went 
out of town, which was the firft moment 
I had leifure, I opened the little trunk 
which Mrs. Colville*s lafl: meflenger 
brought to St. Omer's, and which may 
properly enough be called the lachrymal 
urn^ of the unfortunate Maria ; for in it 
was the tearful narrative of a life of for*- 
rows, depofited \ and though ihe is now 

removed 
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Temoved from a poflibility of feeling 
tfrem, they ftill retain the magnetic power 
of living grief, and muft attraft the figh 
-t)f pity from every tender, every feeling 
Jicart. 

2^^ Story of MARIA. 
To Mr. Edward S . 

Will the mod tender and aift-aionatc of 
?>rothers, with patience, condefcend to 
Tead the fad confeflion of a dying 
wretch. Who owns herfelf unworthy of 
his kindnefs,— Yet, trembling on the 
verge of Kfe, folicits to obtain his pardon 
and pity*! — Alas ! my Edward, they will 
never reacli me 1 — No friendly voice can 
ever tbotli my ear, or fpeak peace to niy 
perturbed heart 1 for foon the motion 
of Its pulfe fhall ceafe, and this poor fliat- 
cered frame return to dull.— Drop then 

one 
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t)ne. fond forgiving tear upon thcfe pa- 
ges : — 'Tis all I now Can afk, or you^ 
ere long, can grant. 

The ftory of my mifconduft and mif- 
fortunes, perhaps, will reach, you before 
this letter. — How does my heart now 
bleed for that indignant grief your gene- 
rous mind muft feel, for a beloved fif- 
ter*s infamy ! 

I do not mean to extenuate my faults ! 
-^Alas ! they will not bear extenuation ! 
— And, confcious as I am of my ap- 
proach to that tribunal, before which we 
muft all ere long appear, deceit or faff- 
hood would be as weak as wicked, — 
Then hear the faithful Aory of my hearty 
and judge me as one erring mortal fhould 
another. 

In 
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In Icfs than a year after you failed for 
Bengal, our dear father died — What an 
irreparable lofs was mine !— I need not 
tell you that as he was in the church, we 
were at once deprived of the j)rincjpal 
part of his fortune, with his life, and that 
there did not remain above an hundred 
pounds a year, bein^ a life annuity, pur- 
chafed for my mother with her own por- 
tion, to fupport her and me. 

The altered countenances and behavi- 
our of thofe we had formerly called 
friends, at Gloucefter, made my mother 
determine on quitting a place where, from 
her want of knowing the world, (he con- 
fidered herfclf as particularly ill treated. — 
She was then firft taught, that profperity 
is the cement of modern friend (hip •, and 
when that fails, the tottering ftrudture 
finks into decay. 

Vol. III. D She 
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Sjic condefcended to confuU me upon 
our future fcheme of life ; though, as J 
'ivas not then fifteen, I was but ill quali- 
fied for an advifcr; however, I had 
heard ' that Bath was .a cheap place 
•of refidencc, for thofe who fettle them- 
ielv.es as inhabitants there ; and as I alfo 
believed it to be an agreeable lively 
fcene, I had often wilhed to go thither^ 
during my father's life; and therefore 
ufed all my little rhetoric with my mo- 
ther, to fix us there. 

I prevailed; and the firft year we fpent 
in it was by many degrees the happieft 
of my life. — We lived in a fmall houfe, 
near the Crofs-baih, with the greateft 
cecohomy.— My mother d?d not go much 
into public, but we met with many for- 
mer acquaintances, who were fo obliging 

to 
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^o mztvonize metothcrooms,play-houfe, 
$Dd waHcs, as often as it was thought 
:proper to let me appear abroad. 

'You cannot, my Edward, have forgot- 
"^ten my face and perfon, and may fuppofe 
that I was not without admirers, in the 
midll of fo many gay flutterers as abound 
at Bath.— -There are, I believe, fewer fe- 
-fious engagements mzdt there, than at 
any place where fuch a concourfe of 
young people continually meet.— -Whe- 
thcr this is. owing to the perpetual diffi- 
pation they live in, or to, the conftant ro- 
tation of new faces that appear there dai- 
ly, is not to me material.— My heart, 
alas ! was but too fufceptible of a tender 

imprcflion 5 and Captain L , fon to 

Sir Richard L— •< firft infpircd my krt- 
4ef8 bofom with love.. 

D 2 During 
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During the firft ihrce qnoDths of our 
acquaintance, we faw each pthcr every 
day ; nor did the idea of parting, or any 
other painful thought, obtrude upon our 
minds, to interrupt the pleafing df liritim 
.pf our mutual fondncfs. 

Cur happinefs was then moft certainly 
too great to 4aft.-^4 l^^cT from Sir 
Richard L— — to his fon, acqu^ia^ing 
bim that he was promoted to the rank of 
Captain, in a regiment which was then Ra- 
tioned in Ireland, with a peremptory 
command to fct out thither imniediately^ 
. was thc'firft and we then thought the fe- 
vered ihock, that fate could infiidt on us. 

Though my qaother^vas extremely in- . 
xiulgent to me, yet, from a delicacy natu- 
ral to young minds^ J had never ven- 
tured 
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rured to acquaint her with my at- 
tachment to Captain L — '■ — . To this 
fmall, but fatal error, I, perhaps, owe 
moft of the fubfequent mifcries of my 
life. 

The moft intimate acquaintance I then 
had, wa^ a 'young married lady, about 
three arid twenty, who feemed to have 
the greateft friendfliip for my lover, and 
tendernefs for me, imaginable — Hernamc 

is y but I will not expofe her, for 

the fake of a refpedable family to whom 
(he is allied — though (he has brought 
infamy and for rows upon me and mine, 

I vnW call her Matilda — To her then I 

difclofed the anguifli of my heart, at the 

fod thought of parting with my lover, 

and wept upon her bofom— She feemed 

D 3 to 
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to confider my diftrefs as trifling :«-Tokt 
me I had too much fenQbility to be hap^- 
py, and advifed me to conquer it;— then 
added, laughing, thcfe firll pafllons are^ 
always troublefome, but you will not be 
fo much afFeAed at parting with your 
jpext lover. I was offended aud.difgulb- 
td at her fpe«:h— The very idea had^ 
profligacy in it.— She quickly perceived 
my refentment, and had addreis exiougb^ 
to change her ftile, and ibothe me into, 
the moft petfed confidence* 

During the Ihort time that Captain* 
L-—~ remained at Bath^after his father^i^ 
fummons, we three were infeparable.— 
He would have married me, at that in- 
terval i bur, as he was not of age, being: 
then but juft turned of twenty, he could 
get no clergyman to perform the cere- 
mony 
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mony for us. — At length the fatal hour 
of feparation arrived — Happinefs and he 
were one, in my cftimation — They fled, 
alas! together.. 

From his letters I received the folc 
confolation that could alleviate the pangs 
of abfence.*-They were 'frequent and 
tender ; yet I thought latterly, that I 
fometimes difcovered a little tendency 
towards jealoufy m them ; but, uncon- 
fcious as I was of having, given the 
ffighteft ground for fufpicion, by my. 
conduft,. I thought it beneath me to en- 
ter into a particular defence againft a ge« 
iwral charge 5 and therefore fuffered eve- 
ry hint upon this fubjeft to pafs unno- 
ticed: 

We had lived now above a year at 

Bath,, and my. mother began to find her- 

D 4 felf 
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felf extremely ftraitened in her circuni- 
ftances — You had it not then in your 
power, my dear and generous Edward, 
to relieve her diftrefs ; and 1 am certain 
that one of the fevereft, which Ihe he^felf 
felt, was her not being able to aflift you 
in the flrft dawnings of your then. infant 
fortunes^ 

My mother, though paft the prime of 
life, was ftillhandfome ; and, at fuch a 
criHs, drefs is of much more confequence 
to a woman, than at an earlier aera ; (he 
.had been ufed to elegance and affluence, . 
yet flie chearfully refigned them all, and 
continued to wear deep mourning, in or«- 
der to ornament me with the remains of 
her former paraphernalia, and every 
little addition that fhe could make to 
it. 

Matilda^ 
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Matilda ufcd to take me with her fre- 
quently to the rooms, and generally in- 
vited mc to private parties, at her own 
apartments; — fometimes with my mo- 
ther, but oftener without, — She al- 
ways played high, and feerped felicitous 
topoffcfs me with the fame pafllon.— 
I refitted the temptation, for fome 
■tfme, on account of the danger and 
indecorum of fuch a courfe of life.— 
To which (he replied, that as cards were 
now become the bonton of all civilized 
nations, the latter of my objedions was 
fufficiently obviated ; and that, in order 
to guard again ft the former, the earlier 
I began to pradife, the better. — For, as 
I fhould foon be a perfon of rank and 
fortune, by the death of Sir Richard 

L , I could not- think of living like 

a houfcwife, in fuch an improved and en- 
D 5 lightened 
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lightened age^ as the prefent; and that> 
as high play had now became the gene- 
ral amufement and occupation of all 
people intitled to affociate in polite life^ 
the fooner I was initiated info xhtarts and 
fciences oi q^dittving^ the fafer it would be 
for my hufband's fortune^ or my own. 

. She would fometimes make me hold 
licr cards, while fhe fat by, and inftrud- 
cd me how to play them ; then (he would 
make me join in the ftake, and at laft led 
me in to adventure for myfelf, on her 
promife to lend me what money I might 
lofe, till I'ihould be in a condition, of 
repaying her. 

' I am convinced that there is but one 
flep eafy to avoid, in vice, and that i« the 
firft — The fear and difguft with which I 

had 
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had engaged at play, at the bcgin- 
ing» wore oflr by degreed ; and habit had 
feduced my mind into fiich a paffion 
for cards, in a Ihort time, that I regret- 
ted the Sundays that my mother con* 
fined me at home, after the church fervice 
was over, to read proper difcourfes, and 
liffen to her moft excellent inftruAions, 

Mr. W , an elderly gentleman of 

fortune, ufcd generally to be of our par- 
ties. — He feemed to diftinguifh me, jn a 
particular manner, ^nd ufed to favour 
me at play 5 which, as foon as I difcover- 
ed, I immediately refented, and declared 
I would Jay down my cards, if he (hould * 
ever again attempt to pay me the lead . 
compliment of the kind, to the difad- 
vantage, either of himfelf, or any 
of the reft of the company,. — This pro** 
D 6 per 
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per reproof of mine obliged him to re- 
train his too indelicate galantry towards 
me for the future. 

My card-accompt preferred itfelf pret- 
ty even for fome time, without givnig 
me occafion to trefpafs on the credit 
which my friend Matilda had made me 
fo voluntary a proffer of; till one night 
that I happened to be led in by her, ta 
engage at loo, which was a game I had 
never played at before, and knew fo Tit- 
tle of, as not to be aware how deeply I 
might be involved, upon a turn of luck 
againft me.— The (lakes were not high, 
but, as the forfeits were unlimited, I 

found myfclf indebted to Mr. W , 

in the fum of thirty guineas, when the 
party broke up. 

I applied to my friend for the money, 
but Ihc put me off at that time, by fay- 
ing 
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mg that Ifhould try my fortune agam, 
the next evening, at her apartments ; and 
that Ihe would then put whatever bal* 
lance fhould appear againft me on a pro* 
per footing for payment. — I was tempted 
to venture on a fecond eflay at the faine 
game, and concluded the night with 
doubling the debt to the iame perfon. I 
then claimed Matilda*s promife -, butibe 
anfwered me with great coldnefs, and* a 
conftrained fmile, that my creditor was a 
gentleman of large fortune, and, as he 
had made her a confidant of his partiali- 
ty in tny. favour, (he (hould think it a 
breach of honour to take me out of his 
hands^ by releafing me from fo trifling an 
obligation as this was. 

The furprife and alarm I felt upon this 
occalion is not to be exprefTed — It was 

too 
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too furely a^prcfage of all my fiUurc mU 
feries !— I began to find that I had bccn^ 
. moft treacberoufly dealt by— -I retired to • 
my chamber, without fpeaking even to ^ 
my mother, and paffed the night ia., 
walking about di{lradedly,..and crying 
out, How fhall 1 be tver able to difcharge • 
this dangerous debt ! or how render a - 
juftifiable account of my condud, either 
to my mother, to the world, but more 
c^ecially to my dear Captain L: ^! 

I confined mj^felfat home for feve- 
ral days after this adventure, during - 
which time Matilda came often to 
folrcit my returning inia the world < 
again, and affeftcd to ridicule my 
prudery, in being rendered fq unea- 
fy about fo infignificant a x:ircum<^^ 
ftancc^ which) (he aiTured me > was n 

but 
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but. one of -the common events of life* 
However, I continued refolute ip kccp-^ 
ing myfelf retired, and remained incon* 
folable,.oa this unhappy incident, till I 

rec^iv.edja letter from Captain JL ^, 

r^hich 1 opened with tranfport, hoping 
k'would calm my mind, and rcftore my. 
peace .again. — Alas ! what an aggrava* 
.tion to my misfortunes anddiftrefs,.did-I 
meet with there 1 

He told me that his regiment was oN 
dered to America, and that he fhould 
embark with it in lefs than ten days, 
which time was elapfed at the moment I 
received his letter. — -He added, that my 
x:ondu(5t had convinced him, that, if he 
ihould never return to England^ I would 
be eafily confoled for his lofs, though he 
Oiould never ccafe tq regret mine— Wifli- 

ed 
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cd me every happinefs that a life of di^*- 
fipatipn could yield, and bad me fart- 
we4k — For ever P . • 

My mind -already difturbed^^nd agi- 
tated, this cruel letter almofV' unhinged 
my reafon, and funk me into the moft 
pitiable (late of dejeftion. — My tnother, 
who was ignorant of the real caiift of my 
difturbance, apprehended"' feme heavy 
diforder to be falling upon me, and at- 
tended me night and day, with the fand^ 
eft anxiety. imaginable^^ 

For fome time I continued irr a ftiate of" 
the profoundeft melancholy ;— at length 
the voice of nature waked my reafon.-— 
The tears ^nd fighs of a fond parent, by 
fympathetic force attrafted mine, and 
called forth all my gratitude — I ftrovc to 

hide 
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Bide my anguifli, even in fmiles, but it 
liill preyed* upon my tortured heart. 

The ftiamc of having carried on a 
clandeftine correfpondence, with a lover^ 
-who had now fo plainly caft me off, pre- 
vented my revearling to my mother any 
circumftance of ar connection, which I 
then coniidered as difgraceful to me.—-^ 
But I flew diredMy to Matilda, who had 
been my only confidant in this fecret^ and 
coimmunicated the letter to her. — She re- 
ceived me coldly, as (he had done before 
on my former difficulty — told me that 
this too was but another of the common 
events of life- — That the moft conftant 
lovers were not to be confidered more 
than perienniah \ but that Bath paflions 
Rever laftcd,^ beyond the fcafon— that 

they 
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they were infpired by the heat of the wa^ 
tersy and cooled as they did»., 

* 
What makes girls fo woe-begone, faici^ 

Ihe, upon fuch difappointments, is the 

overweaning conceit they are too apt to ^ 

frame of their o'wn confequeirce j but 

they mud abate confiderably^ of their ro* 

man tic felf-fufficienjse^ befqre tfecy wilt 

gad themfelyes in^ the ftaupp where i^^-^ 

ture has defigned them.— A toy, a rau]f> 

which tta wiU p.lay with» for Ofu^- 

who will think^ of JDecomiag; a ferioxis^ 

gurch»fer.. 

Such maxims as thefe, whether true or 
falfe, were not likely to affuage my 
grief, and I returned home the nvoft un- 
happy creature breathitig. — f accufed 
Captain L—— of fallcKood, of perjury,. 
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ft thoufand times, alas 1 in vain did 1 vow 
to caft him from my heart and memory 
for ever.-— Pardon, thou dear departed 
(hade, thefe and all other injuries T have 
unwittingly been, the fad occafion of ta 
you I 

During my confinement, Mp. W ■ ' ■ 
fnade the moft conftaht and obliging' 
tfiquiries about me, and {n the moft" 
friendly manner offered my mother a^ 
houfe he had near the Hbt'Wells ac Brtf«v 
tol, with the ufe of hi» carriage, fer-- 
Vants, &c.— As I continued in a *ery 
low and languid ftate, even after my re- 
covery, change of ak was judged necet 
fary for me, particularly as the phyfi- 
tian whoattended me, appi=ehended my 
falling into a; confumption. 



I had 



Jc» 
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I had, however, a very ftfong objec-- 
tion to accepting Mr. W-— — 's obliging: 
offer, from an unwillingncfs to receiving 
farther favours fronm one, to whom I was 
already: too much indebted* 

Kut this difficulty was a good deal ob* 
viaiced^ by his declaring that he was en<^ 
gaged onr a party '» for two months'^ U> 
viilt Paris ; and during that time, botb 
his houfe and carriage mud: be entirdsT 
ufelefs to him^. 

At my 'mother's intreaity, and not- op* 
pofcd by me, Matilda confented to ac* 
company us ; and Town I felt a gleam 
of joy, at removing from ^ place, where 
every obje6t reminded me of my unhap* 
pinefs : I di4 Jiot then reflcft that l.cpuld 
not fly from myfelf, and that neither hap- 
piaefs or mifery are local. 
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Mr. W accompanied us to BrrC- 

ftol, and put us into poffcffion of a very 
elegant houle, in which he left four fer- 
vants to attend us, at board wages — 
There was an ample fupp'ly of tea, wine, 
fweet- meats, and every eleganceV which 
he infiftcd on our ufmg, as if they were 
our own, and took his leave, in the 
politeft manner, earneftly requeftirig that 
he might find us -there at his retirrn. 



•o* 



The waters and the change of fccne 
certainly conduced to the recovery of my 
heaith j but peace and chcatfulfiefs were 
both eftranged from my fad bofom^ and 
the only moments I enjoyed, werc.thofe 
ip which I. could prevail on Matilda to 
liften to my griefs,— I ibon difcovercd 
t-hajt fhe grew weary of the painful office ;. 
jQie was totally immerfed in .gaiety,, and. 

ufed 
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iifed ohemv to rally, than foothe my a;^ 
ifiiftion. 

Under all the difad vantages, which 
the gloomy veil of forrgw had caft ar- 
Tound me, a Yorklhirc baronet, JSir 

James D , faw and liked me ; he 

immediately addrelTed himfelf to my mo- 
ther, and wa^ by her moft favourably 
received. She was overjoyed at the pro- 
tfpeft, of what flie called my happincfs, 
and fpoke to me of Sir James's propofal 
with tranfport. 

This v.as the fccond aatrage^ if I may 
fo call it, that my heart had fuffered-— 
I fell into an agony of grief, and before 
1 could recoUedl; myfelf, or (he prevent 
fhe^ I vowed to heaven, in the moft fo-- 
l^mnmanner^i that I would never be Sir 
Jao^esfs wife. 

7 Even 
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Even at this moment, Edward, I be- 
^hold the figure of my aftonifhed, my of- 
iended mother ! She had, however, fo 
much reafon at command, as not to urge 
my mad nefs farther, but quitted the room 
with a look of indignation, mingled with 
furprife and forrow. 

In a few minutes I followed her into^ 
^her chamber, aud found her in tears •, I 
could not bear them, Edward ! I fell 
upon my knees before her, implored her 
pardon, and offered even to faCrifice my, 

fclf by marrying Sir James £)• , ra-^ 

ther than render her wretched. 

She anfwered with the utmoft calm- 
nefs, I fear,- Maria, it is out of your 
power to prevent triy being fo 5 you are 
udhappy, my child, and I mxift fuffer 

with 



75 T«E IHSTORY OF 

with you — I hope — but it is over — For. 
be alTured that after the vow you have 
fo raflily made, no power on earth (hould 
force me to confcnt to my child's.perjury. 
Sir James ihall hav£ his anfwer. 

But let me now inform you of a fecret 
I wiflied to have concealed for ever from 
you — Penury and want furround us, 
and we fliall foon be ^iven up a prey to 
them — We muft return to Bath, no more. 
I will mortgage our little income, to pay 
our debts ; in fome obfcure corner we 
muft labour for our breads help to fqp- 
port ourfclves in honeft indigence, and 
ilrive to humble our minds to our con* 
ditions. 

I do not condemn you, my child — Af- 
fections are not to be forced— I flattered 

wyklf 
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myfelf that your youth and beauty might 
Kave obtained an advantageous match, 
which would have been a fupporc tot 
me, and an eftablifhment to yourfelfi 

Sir James D ^s propofal was.beyiond 

my hopes but I do not wiQi to render you 
a vidim formy fake ; nor ihali this fub- 
je& ever be mentioned more beoweeh us.' 

...» 
O, my brother! think what I fufFered 
while my mother fpoke — I would at that 
moment have died a thoufand deaths 
to have made her happy ; yet even then 
I invyardly rejoiced at being relieved from 
my apprehenfions of marrying a man I 
could not love. 

You may fuppofe I uttered all that 
gratitude could didtate, for my mother's 
kindnefs, and promifed, for my future 

Vol. III. E . life. 
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life, to know no will but hers — Talked 
of contented poverty; preferred an hum- 
ble lot with peace of mind, to fplendid 
miferyi and drove in vain to combat 
with her forrows. 

On this occafion, I not only alTumed, 
but felt a degree of chearfulnefs, to which 
my heart had long been a ftrangen I 
triumphed over Captain L— — 's unjuft 
fufpicions j in the midft of poverty, I re^ 
jedcd an. advantageous fetilement, and 
defpifed a title which muft be bought 
at the expence of love. 

I expcftcd Matilda would have ap» 
plaudcdmy heroifm, but was difappoint- 
cd — She difapproved my conduft, called 
me romantic and abfurd, condemned 
my mother*s want of fpirit, and faid thac 
I had 
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h%d (he been ill her place ihe would have 
oompeUed me to marry Sir James D-«^ 
and made me happy in fpite of my own 
folly.^ 

In about four days after this event, 
Mr» W— — , whom wc had imagined to 
be in France, returned to Briftol-^As I 
was fenflble of the higheO: gratitude to- 
wards him, I cofifefs I felt a degree of 
pleafure at his arrival^ and received him 
with all the marks of regard due to a 
friend. 

There was a vacant apartment in the 
houfe, which he aflced my mother's leave 
to occupy -^(he certainly had not a right 
to refufe, yet I could perceive that (he 
was vafljy embarrafled by the requeft. — 
The next morning (he told me that fbe 
£ 2 was 
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was determined to quit Briftol, imn^di« 
ately, though (he knew not wher6'to 
bend her courfe, as (he did not think it 
proper to remain longer in Mr. W«— *« 
houfe. 

As this perfon was near fifty years of 
age, I had never confidered him in any 
other light than as a father ; howev<?r; 
the impropriety of living under his'r^Jof^ 
any longer, (truck me as foon as it was 
mentioned— I told her I was ready to at- 
tend her, when and wherever (he'plea(I 
ed. — She burft into tears, and faid, 
•' Alas, my child, who will receive the 
"fricndlefs widow, and her helplcfs or- 
*«phan!" 

At that inftant Mr. W ■ , who had 
overheard our difcourfe, came into the 

room. 
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foom^ and taking my mother's hand, 
ikid;." Bthold in mc. Madam, a pJro- 
*« teftor, and a fon, who will think hifn- 
*^ fclf happy in making you fo.*' 

The firft emotion of my heart, at this 
declaration, was gratitude — Modcfty 
alone reftralned me from embracing Mr. 
W— -r> I cried out, in an i^xtafy, *' O 
" Sir ! you are too good, too generous ! 
^* how Ihal! we ever be able to make you 
** an iamends ?" 

: .He inftantly replied, " It is in your 
♦* power. Madam, to overpay all my fer- 
^* vices; I a(k no more than that fair hand 
•* canigive.; but then your heart, as well 
?* as perfon muft be mine; without the 
•* firfl-,. the latter would be worthlefs — I 
f* win not at this moment exped your an- 
•* fwcr, you are fully apprifed of your 
E 3 " mother's 
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" niciher's fentimcnts and fitu)«fon, aftd 
** you alone can tell whether you chufc 
*^ or not to dry her tears/* 

. .• ; '• .; :: :: \ ■- 

He quitted the room diredly, but he 
might have remained there, and talked 
for an hour, without hazarding any in- 
terruption from me j I was abfoluiely. 
petrified with horror and furprife — ^Be- 
fore 1 could recover myfclf, my niother, 
with her eyes ftill ftreaming, threw her- 
felf on her knees before me, and prelling 
my hand to her heart, faid, ** I do hot 
^' alk you, my beloved child, to facri'* 
" fice yourfclf for me— but, O confider, 
** my Maria! to what infults and misfor-^ 
** tunes your innocence and youth muft 
«* be expofcd, when you Ihall lofe even 
** the poor fupport you have in me— I 
, *^ know I cannot long endure diftrefs, 

" my 
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** my death muft leave you a prey to 
*' every ill, to every danger. You will 
" then reflcdl, with grief and (hame, on 
«< that falfe delicacy that aduates you 
^' now, and vainly lament the lofs of a 
f ' fond parent, whom you have fuff<rcd 
•• to fink with forrow to the grave." 

• I coald bear no inore«— I fell on my 
knees before her, I clafped her in my 
ann$» and bathed her bofom with my 
llowiog tears, while I cried out, «^ O take 
H me, facrifice me, do what you will with 
** me, I will not be a parricide I But 
** give me time to conquer this poor 

<* heart, and tear my L ^s much 

** loved image from my breafl:.** 

At the name of L — my mother dart- 
ed up, and raifcd me with heri then 
£ 4 looking 
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looking at me wiih unutterable anguifli, 
faid it muft not be, if your heart feels a 
paffion for another objeft, I will much 
fooner die than make you wretched. — 
But who is Mr. L — ^ and how has he 
defcrved Maria*s love ? — Shame kept me. 
filent ; but when my mother repeated her 
queftion, I replied, do not prcfs me far- 
ther. Madam ; Matilda can inform you 
both of my weakoefs and misfortune. ; 

As I.wilhed to retire upon theinftant^ 
I opened i.a door chat led by a few fteps 
intb the garden, — I my confufion I miff* 
cd my footing, and feel from the top to. 
the bottom. — My mother flew to my 
affiftance, "^but could not raife me 5 (he 
called for help, and when Matilda and 
Mr.-W— , who were in the garden, lift- 
ed mcfrom the ground, I could not 

fland.— ^ 



LADY BARTON. 81 

ftairf;*— I was carried into thehoufe, and 
a furgeon fent for, who acquainted them 
that I had diflocatcd my right ancle. 

: In the midft of the pain I fufFered,^ 
even during the' a<5tion of Jetting my an- 
cle, I fecretly rejoiced in this accident, 
as.it.;muft,'at lead for fome days, retard 
an event? to me mdi-e horrible than death, 
-i^My^. heart was overflowing ftill with 

fondnefs for the faithlefs L , and I 

Wj^s fenfible .of too much nfpell for Mr, 
W V ^ to. love him, 

I ■ • «r ^. . .: ^i • !■ » . kA 

The fecond day of my confinement, 
niy mother told me-ch^t Matilda trad in- 
formed hpr of every. particular relative to 
the attachment between. Captain L — — 
and. me 1 and tho* flie confidered it as a 
chirdifli and romantic affair on my fide. 
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itid a mere matter of galantry on bis ; 
yet her tendernefs for me, had made her 
con Tent to Matilda's writing to him, and 
acquainting him with every particular of 
my pre(eiit fituation ; ai^d if, iti anfwer 
to that letter, he fhoiild declare a ferious 
and honourable paflTion for me, fhe fo« 
kmnly promifed never to oppofe my in^^ 
clination,>^but chearfuily wait his return^ 
and yiekl her confcnt to our union, but 
if, on the contrary 

Scop there, my deareft mother, I ex- 
claimed, you have outgone my wifhes i 
for if Captain L fhould hefitate a 

moment to receive me as Kis wife, not 
only my hand, but my heart fhall then be 
free; and gratitude to the beft of pa- 
rents (hall enable me to bellow them, 
unreludantly, on any perfon whom her' 

prudence iliall ftledt 

My 
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My mother embraced me, and bathed 
my checks with tears of fondnefs. At that 
moment I thought myfelf the happicft of 
mortals.— -Matilda joined us, and read 
the letter fhe had written to Captain 
L ' '■ . I did hot think that it fufB- 
cieiitly defcribcd either my afitdion or 
my diftrcfs ; but as my mother approved 
of it, I did not prefume to make any ob- 
je&ion, but only engaged her promife 
to add a defence of my condud, from 
the mifapprehenfions or mifreprefcfnta* 
tioos he feemed to have conceived or 
received before, with regard to it. 

You know, my Edward, that my 
mother was integrity itfelf 5 (he could 
not therefore bear to be guilty of the 
fmtdleft deceit; and though Mr. W^-^^ 
had notprefied for any anfwer to his pro^ 
£ 6 pofal. 
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pqfal, on account of the accident that 
hsid happened to me, (he refolved to te\l 
him that there was a friend in America, 
without whofe confent I was determined 
lieyer to marry ; that this perfoQ had been 
.v^/itten to, and that he ihould Jbc in- 
formed of his; anfwer, the moment it 
arrived. 

. Mr; W 1- received this informatioii 

with, a very ill grace, but acquicfced fo 
far as to fay, that he could have no doubt 
Qf t\i\s unheard ^.guardian*s confent to 
fuch an offi^r as his ;. and as. an anfw^r 
might arrive before I was perfedlly re- 
ftored to my health, there was no great 
harm in alking it ; but he did not fup* 
pofe that we .IhouUl} be w^ajc enough tp 
r^fufe^is amanjsC, even though this pai;-| 
ticular friend n)ight not approye of ir^ . 

My 
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My mother, though extremely dif- 
gufted at therqughnefs of his reply, 
concealed the coarfenefs of his expref- 
fion from me, and I confidered. myfclf 
extremely objiged to him for not per- 
secuting me any further, for- the prefenr, 
with his ungracious and unwelcome 
paflion. 

Matilda was obliged to return to her 
houfe at Biath ; and as my mother fpent 
moft of her time in my chamber, and 

that Mr. W was not permitted to 

make long vifits to me, on pretence of the' 
neceffity of my. being kept quiet, he grew 
weary of paflinghis domeftic hours alone, 
and to my very great joy, fct out for 
London. . ■■ . 

•X- a^ ^ ^ ^ -jf 

I have 
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I have written fo long', my dear Lou- 
ifa, that 1 am fcarcc able to hold the 
pen, but I could not poffibly ftop in 
this interefting narrative, fuch I hope 
you will think it, till I came to what 
may properly be called a refting place-^ 
For though we do not leave Maria happy, 
her hopes and fears are held in equi* 
poife, and this perhaps may not be one 
of the lead eligible fituations in human 
life. 

Since I wrote to you I have had a leN 
ter from Mrs. Walter, my apprehcn^ 
fions for her life arc increafed by it; they 
more thanprepondcrateagainft my hopes, 
my fpirits fink with them— But I am 
in a gloomy mood, at prefentj I will try 
to ihake ic off; Lord Hume will aflTift 
me, I hear him Coming up flairs — Till 
to-morrow, farewell, my loved Louifa. 

F. CL£V£LiVNI>* 
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LETTER LXIII. 
Mifs Cleveland to Lady Bahtok. 

I Shall proceed in my talk of copying, 
like a clerk in an office, without at«> 
tending to any thing but the draft before 
me, and indeed, my Looifa, I find it 
fufficiently intercfting to engrofs all tony 
attention. — If it can exclude thofc pleaf- 
ing fcntiments which my prefent hap- 
pinefs ought, and does infpire, may I 
not reafonably hope that it will be able 
tofufpend, at lead during the time of 
reading it, that heavy weight which 
feems to prefs upon my iifter's heart ? 
Yes, I am perfuaded that it may, and un- 
der this belief, I reaflumc the pen* 
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y^ Story of MARIA, coniinued. 
In Icfsthan a month,- I was'able to 
walk, with a little help, and moft earn- 
eftly wifhed to quit Mr. W- — — *s ho^jfe j 
as I had reafon to hope from the jjiifl id- 
eation of my ( harafter, which Matilda aC- 
fured ,me (he had undertaken, that there 
would be an end of all connexion be- 
tween us, the moment I fhouUi receive 
a letter from Captain L — — ; and that 
an interview, on fuch an occafion, mull 
be painful to us both. 

I. therefore; preflVd my mother to jry tq 

borrow the money ihe wanted, at Briftol^ 

and return to Bath — ^She complied witb 

my requeft, and juiged it neccflary to 

tajte up a larger fum, on Tier, uifegity,' 

than (beat firfl: intended,, iaSi.ekhcrimjf. 

marriage with Mr. W , or my wait* 

ihg Captain L *s return to England, 

muft be attended with expence. 

In 
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In fliorr, on fuch terms as the poor 
borrow, and the rich lend, ihc obtained 
two hundred pounds, which I theA 
thought an immenfc fum;,but did not 
confider that we owed more than half of ic 
already, including my debt to Mr. W-r» 

lam thus circumftantial witJi you, my 
dear Edward, that you may be perfeftly 
able to judge of the motives which im- 
pelled me to my ruin— O would to hea- 
ven, that I alone had been to fufFer tlic 
fo much dreaded ills of poverty ! I would 
have braved them all ; but a belaved^ 
and tender parent, whofc fondnefs to- 
wards me had involved her in di(lr<efsl 
It was not to be born. / 

My mother wrote a very polite letter 
to Mr. W — -— , thanking him for all his 

civilities, 
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civilities, and acquainting' him with our 
return to Bath, \vhere he joined us in a 
few days— He brought fome very hand* 
fomc jewels, and other prefents, from 
London, for me, which I abfolutely re* 
fufed, and even felt my delicacy offended 
at his offering them, as it fcemed to hint 
tt a certainty of my becoming his wife. 

As the time approached when we 
might expefi: an anfwer from Captain 
L-——, I counted the hours, and rejoi- 
ced in their flight; the anxiety of fuf^ 
pence was vifible in my looks and words i 
I darted at every found, and minutely 
inquired the buHnefs of every perfon 
who rapped at the .door. At length the 
fatal moment arrived that was to change 
B ftate of fond hope into the utmoft 
defpair, 

Matilda 
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\ Matilda came to our hbtrfc one morn- 
ing, and rcqucfted to fee my mother 
alone; the gloom which fat on her brow, 
announced the tidings which flic brought, 
and though fcarce able to lUter a fy liable, 
I cried out, •* 1 will not leave the room, 
•* I know the worft already, he is dead !'*^ 
She anfwered coldly, no f and reached a 
letter to me— the contents whereof were 
lis follow — 

To Matilda^ 

' ^Detr Madam, 

Honoured as I am by the favour of 
your letter, and happy in hearing of your 
health, will you not think me ungrate- 
ful if I repine at your wafting fo much 
of your time and paper, in relating par- 
ticulars of a perfon, who now only lives 
in my n>cnrK>ry, from the bare recollcc- 

tion 
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tion of having fometimcs feen >her yrith 



yoti ? 



But as all preferences are flattering, , I 

(hould be unpolitc not to thank mils 

S , for an offer, which I muft how^ 

ever decline. I heartily wi(h her happi- 

nefs with Sir James D- — — , Mr, W — — -, 

or whomfpcver qlfe ihe IJialj think nro- 

per to honour with her fair hand, except- 

•I 

ing, Madam, your 

your obccfiSntiSrvant, 

My faculties were all fufpended, for 
ieveral minutes, ^ftcr reading this infulc- 
ing letter— 

** No figh to rife, no tear bad power to flow^'* 

I felt like one that had been ftunned by 
a fevcrc ftrokc— At length .recovering 
:; i myfclf, 
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inyfelf, I htwig the hated paper frorri me, 
and taking my mother's hand, faid, with 
an effort of calmncfs, ** How poor^ 
** Madam, is the facrifice that I can now 
** m^ke to duty — A rtjeftcd hand,- and 
"heart! but difpofe of them as you 
•* pleafe, and do it quickly, while my 
•« reafon holds/* 

iAy mother was more alarmed at my 

behaviour than fhe would have been 

had I fallen into a paflion, either of grief 

or rage— She wept abundantly, for my 

diftrcfs, .and cxpreffed every fcntiment 

of parental fondnefs — her kindnefs would 

have transformed me to a Niobe at any 

other time, but the forrow that had then 

taken pofleflion of my heart, was of too 

powerful a nature to be foftened by her 

tears, or diffipated by my own— *T was 

grief unutterable. 

My 
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My mother kindly indulged me, foF 
fcveral days, by allowing me to keep my 
chamber, on pretence of a fore throat-** 
this prevented my feeing Mn W - i^ 
and gave me time to refle£t; upon my owi» 
ficuation^I confidered myfelf as an offer- 
ing that was to be facri6ccd, and deter« 
mined to fupport the role that fate hgd 
allotted me, with becoming fortitude.^ 

Mr. W- exprefled the utmoft im- 
patience for our marriage, and in about 
fix weeks after ,the receipt of Captain 
L— — *s letter, I was led to the altar, 
and became the wretched wife of Mr. 
W ., 

In vain did I endeavour to affume an 
air of chearfulnefs, with a breaking heart; 
unufed to deceit or artifice, the veil 

which 
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which I put on could hot conceal the 
gloomy tints which forrow had engraven 
upon my mind. I was hourly reproached 
by my huiband with ilF temper and iiH 
gratitude, and my mother was accufed 
of having drawn him into a match, fo 
much againft his intered, and fo little 
conducive to his happlnefs. 

For her dear fake, I exerted ftiy 
utmoft powers t6 pleafc, but they fcl* 
dom met with fuccefs *, and I, with UQ<» 
fpeakable grief, now faw that (he waa 
rendered infinitely more wretched by 
my marriage, than fhe could have been 
in any other fituation. 

Mr. W— *'s cftate was in Devon-- 
Ihire ; he had an old family feat there, 
where I molt carneftly wifhed to fp^nd 

my 
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my days in folitude and peace ; but m^ 
he often told me, that he did not think 
Vft fhould make a pleafant tiiea teU 
together there, he difpofed of his houfe 
at Briftol, iind hired one at Bath, from 
which he frequently made excurfions 
to London, or elfe- where, for a month 
or fix weeks at a time. 

During his abfcnce, I feldom ftirred 
abroad, unlcfs to church, to pay fome 
vifit of ceremony, or to pafs an hour, 
or perhaps an evening, with Matilda. 

From the moment 1 was married I 
had never mentioned the name of Cap-- 

tain L to my mother, Matilda, or 

any otlier perfon— This was a fa'crifice 1 
thought due to my hufband ; T would 
have done more, had it been in my 

power^ 
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power, and baniflied him for ever from 
my thouglits. 

One evening, While Mr. W— — . was 
a^ay, 1 was prevailed upon, by Matilda 
and my mother, to go to the Rooms, on 
a ball-night — I found my fpirits ftrongly 
affefted with a fcene that reminded me 
of happier days ; and became fo much 
•abforbed in my own rcflcdions, that I 
fcarce heard the found of the mufic, or 
obferved the motion of the dancers, 
though Matilda was among them. 

I was fitting on one of the benches, 
oppofite the door of the room, and had 
continued a Confiderablc time in my re- 
verie, -when my eyes were accidentally 
caught by the figure af a perfon, who 
was Ipeaking to a lady that fat jufl be- 

Vol. III. F fore 
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fore me — My mind hefitated, but my 
heart admitted not a doubt that it was 
Captain L . 

Had I ever fcreamed out in my life,. 
I ftiould have done fo then— So unex- 
pedcd a view had the fame cfFcft on mc 
that is generally produced by thunder 
and lightning ; it dimmed my fight, and 
gave me fuch a ficknefs in my ftomach 
that I could not long fupport; a fudden 
chilnefs fucceeded this emotion, and my 
head reclined infenfibly on the fhoulder 
of the lady who fat next to me. 

What pafled while I remained in that 
ftate, I know not, but when my fenfes 
returned, I found myfelf at home, my . 
mother weeping by me, and Mr. W— • 
ilorming about the room like a mad- 
man 
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mati— ^not at my illnefs, but the caufe 
he imputed it to— for he declared, be- 
fore the furgeon who had juft then bled 
me, that he had deteded me in an in- 
trigue; and that on his fudden and unex- 
peded appearance, in the Rooms, at- the 
moment I was conferring with my ga- 
lant, the various palUons of love, hatred, 
and fear, had overpowered my fpirits, 
and occafioned my fainting.. 

What an infatuated diftempcr is jea- 
loufy ! it realises chimeras, and draws 
conclufions, without premifes — I was 
holding, no conference with Captain L— 
he was only fpeaking to a perfon who fat * 
before me, nor did I fee my hufband, till 
I opened my eyes in my own chamber. 
However I fuffered hint to pour forth 
his whole ftock of caufclefs abufe with-. 
F 2 out 
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out the lead interruption ; till at length, 
not meeting with refiftance, his rage 
was exhaufled, and the furgeon and he 
retired together. 

I was put into bed, and determined^ 
as foon as I was left alone, to tear the 
bandage off my arm, and fuffcr myfelf 
to bleed to death ; but before I could 
put my refolution in praftice, a thou- 
sand reafons prefled forward to reftrain 
my trembling hand — ^What had I done 
to merit death ? Would not the defperatc 
deed confirm the flander of my tyrant's 
tongue ? And could 1 leave riiy mother 
at once oppreffed with her own grief, and 
my infamy \ 

Perhaps the love of life pleaded, 
though filently, even ftronger than thefc 

motives^ 
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motives, and with held me from my 
firft attempt towards guilt — Yet, O for- 
give me, Edward, that I now lament I did 
not perpetrate the fatal deed ! I might 
have hoped for pardon of my firft crime, 
6ut can accumulated fins find mercy 1 
Yet if contrition may avail a wretch, I 
fiill will daref to hope» 

^ ^ ^ ^ 4f ^ 
4f 4f # 4f * 4f 

* # — jf . # * # 

Here, my Louifa, I muft again break 
oflF my mdancholy narrative, ai I have 
l>een fo much broken in upon, all day, 
by company, that I find it imppflible td 
conclude ic by this poft % but as the 
mails to Ireland are fometimes delayed 
by contrary winds, for feveral days, nay 
weeks, as 1 am told, you may pofTibly 
receive the whole ftory at once— I will 
F 3 not 



-\ 
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not therefore create a further interrup- 
tion by talking on any other fubjcd^ but 
conclude as ufual, 

moft afFeftionately yours^ 

F. Clevkland^ 

L E T T £ K LXVI. 

Mifs Cleveland to Lady Bajlton^J. 

ONCE more,.my fiftcr, I return to 
the fad taflc of xelating Maria's 
^<K8 ; I have not ventured to make anjr 
jcomment on her ftory, nor do I meaa 
to attempt it : my JLouifa can reafon far 
better than I» and. deduce effects from 
their caufes. 

■)f ■ -^ . -Jf # * # 
* ^ * ^ * --^f 
^ tjf ^ ^ # ^ 

The 
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The agitation of my fpirits had redu- 
ced my mind to a ftate of the loweft 

weaknefs : I wept the whole night 
, \ ... 

through, and when my mother came to 

my bed-fide, in the morning, I was fcarce 

able to anfwer her tender inquiries after 

my health* 

She told me that Mr. W was per- 

fcdly well acquainted with my former 

attachment to Captain L , though 

he had never given the moft diftant hint 
of it before — She fufpeftcd Matilda for 
having fupplicd him with this infor- 
mation — That by fomc chance he had 
heard of his being at Bath, and canie 
poft from London, diredly ; but whea 
he arrived at his houfe, and heard that 
I was at the Rooms, he flew into the moft 
violent paillon, and faid every thing 
F 4, fgainCk 
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againft me that rage and miftake could 
didatc 

My poor mother thought to qualify 
his fury, by affuring him that this was 
the firfl: night I had gone into the Rooms, 
fince his abfence — Perhaps this might 
have confirmed his fufpicion, as it looked 
the more like an aflignation. He hurried 
on his cloaths, flew immediately to 
the aflembly, and happened unlucki- 
ly, it feems, jufl: to enter the door as 

Captain L had walked up to the 

place where 1 fat. 

He conftrued every thing againft me, 
both appearances and furmifcs — *' Tri- 
«' fles light as air," &c. In fine I was 
condemned, without further examina- 
tion, he declared his full determination 

not 
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not to live with me any longer, apd 
commanded me to fet out immediately' 
for his houfe in Devonihire, where he 
would take care that I fhould not ex» 
pofe myfelf, or dilhenour him> any more 
/pr the future. 

Surely never was reprieve more wel- 
come to a fentenced wretch, than the 
latter part of this difcourfe to me — I had 
languifhed for folitude, before my huf- 
band's error had rendered me infamous 5 
and earneftly wilhcd to fly from fociety, 
before I had reafon to apprehend that 
I Ihould be abandoned by the world — 
But in my prefent fituationi both of mind 
and circumRance, the idea of retirement, 
nay abfolute feclufion from the whole 
univerfe, except my mother, was doubly 
dear to my fad heart, 

F 5 Iftarted 
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I ftarted up with all the alacrity of 
health, and ch^arfulnefs, and cried, E 

am ready to obey Mr. W ; let us 

be gone this moment, do not deJay,^ my 
deareil mother, but let us fly for ever 
from this hated place, this fcene of all 
my mifery ! 

She anfwered with a figh^ " You^ 
•* huiband has refufed to let me go with 
" yoii, or be a witnefs of the treatment,^ 
** which you are too likely to receive un- 
*' der his tyranny — I lliall behold you, or 
** your miferies, no more ; but they will^ 
•* prey for ever on my heart — for I have 
" caufed them all — Your filial duty,niore 
«' than your own ambition, was thefole 
«^ motive which has rendered you a vidlim 
<' to this unequal match — 1 refpefted the 
J* opinions of the world, more than the 

/ Z ** philofophy 
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** phiiofophy of nature, and the (in of 
<< the parent is now fevercly vifited oa 
' « the unoffending child !" — We wept iot 
each other's bofoou 

The thought of being feparated froms 
this virtuous, this tender parent, quite 
overpowered me, and I funk almoft fenfe- 
lefs upon my pillow— I knew that' (he 
had not now even the means of fubfift- 
ence, when torn from me, and I had 
iiot the lead reafon to expcft that Mr* 

W would have generofity or huma* 

iiity fufficient to relieve her diftrefsi^ or 
aifuage her grief. 

During the few days I remained at. 
Bath, after this event, I never ftirred out 
of my bed-chamber, nor faw any crea- 
ture, except my dear mother and a maid 
F 6 fervant^ 
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fervant,, who had been hired upon this 
occafion, to watqh, rather than attend 
mc^ and was appointed, as one may well 
fuppofe, to be a fpy upon all my aftioas 
during my exilement in Devonlhire.. 

The only favourable circumftance that 
I remember, in this unhappy fituation, 

was that Mr. W -, for I will not 

longer ftyle him huiband,^ no more dif- 
txefled me with his loathfome prefence^ 
or his foul reproaches, while I continued 
under his roof. . 

Matilda never once came near me 
all this while j ,but this was not the firft 
inftance that gave iric reafon to fuipeft 
her of infincerity and double dealing. I 
feared (he had been the fole caufe of 
the breach between Captain L — — 

and 
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and me, and this idea not only infpired 
mc with my former paflion for him, but 
added a tendernefs and compafTioa to 
my fcntiments, that rendered me infi- 
nitely more wretched than I was before : 
the brutality of Mr. W ftill fur- 
ther ftrengthened my affcdions towards, 
him, and the ftate of divorce to whicb 
his violence had now reduced me, dif- 
folved that folemn and honourable tie, 
which would otherwife have reftrained 
the wanderings of my heart, and ever 
prcfcrved my du'ty^ faithful to him. 

It would be impofTible to defcribe the 
pangs I felt, when the hour arrived in 
which I was to be torn from a fond mo- 
ther's convcrfe — (he was all the world 
to me, at leaft flie was all that I then 
thought truly loved me, in the world—* 

We 
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We parted — and at her moft earneft en- 
treaty, I promifed to write to Mr. W— ; 
as fopn as my mind (hould be fufficiently 
compofed, and to enter into a proper vin- 
dication of my hitherto irreproachatlq: 
condudt. 

More dead than alive, my duenna and 
I arrived at my ^eftined prifon — The 
houfe was old, large, and gloomy, ex- 
tremely out of repair ; the furniture as 
antique as the building, which was fitu- 
^ ated on a bleak and barren fhore, op- 
pofite the Irifti coaft. — For the firft ten 
or twelve days that I paffed in this dif- 
mal manfion, I was delighted with the 
ftillnefs and folitude that furrounded 
tnc — the family was compofed of only 
three maids, and an old gardener; and I 
have, fomietimcs pafTed a dozen hours 

with- 
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Wlhout hearing any found, except the 
iomng of the fea, the croakifig of the 
jratrens, ar howling of a maftifF. 

But when the agitation of my mind 
began a little to fubfide, I grew fenfible 
to the horrors of my fituation, artd would 
have preferred a dungeon, with any hu- 
man creature I could converfe \yith, .to 
the liberty of ftalking through an unin- 
habited range of chambers, in filence 
and folitude. 

Monafteries afford fociety, and goals 
are not deftitute of companions, which' 
are a folace even in tnifery ; but here 
I was both wretched, and alone — I ufed 
often to confider myfelf as a delin- 
quent entombed alive, fecluded from 
the univerfe, and only confcious of ex* 
iftence from continued regret* 
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I fought for amufement in books, and 
found none. that were capable of afford- 
ing me any, the few volumes. that 1 
met with, were meant to infpire devo- 
tion, but as they were written on fanatical 
principles, they were either fo ridiculout 
ly abfurd as to create difguft, or fo ex- 
tremely rigid as to induce defpair. 

In conformity to my promife, I had 

written to Mr. W , bur received no 

anfwer, and, what was infinitely more 
grievous to me, I had not the happinefs 
of hearing once from my mother, or any 
OJie elfe,, though eight months had lag* ' 
ged with leaden ftcps along, fmce the 
firft day of ttiy confinements 

When the weather permitted, I fome- 
tinaes walked by the fea fide, and hav^ 

frcciucatljr 
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. frequently poured forth my for rows to 
the deaf, unpjtying waves. — Often, my 
Edvvard, have I fighed out your name, 
and fcnt forth ardent prayers for your 
return, to comfort and fupport our hap- 
lefs mother! Yet I will own that the 

loved found of L , ftill oftener paffed 

my lips — Was this a crime ? My affec- 
tions were thrown back upon my hands, 
and this methought gave me a right to 
transfer them. 

In this fituation I bad remained in 
my exile for a tedious interval, when 
one fine evening, having indulged my 
reveries by the fea fide longer than ufual, 
the twilight coming on warned me of re- 
turning home, when I faw two men, at 
a fmall diftance, walking flowly behind 
me — a fight fo unufual, joined to an ap- 

prehenfion 
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prehcnfion that they might have over- 
heard my foliloquy, put -my fpirits into 
a flutter; though from their pace and 
manner, they did not feem as if they ift- 
tended to purfue me — ;I was feized with 
an univerfal tremor, my limbs could 
fcarce fopport me, and I could march 
but flowly on» 

Before I was able to recover mykif, 
and mend my fpeed, one of the perfons 
came up to me, while the other retired^ 
as if for fear of alarming me — I dfd not 
venture even to look at him, and begaa 
to mend my pace ; but fight was ufelefs, 
when his well known voice uttered thefc 
words, *' O fear no injury from me, my 
*^ dear deceived, unhappy, and ftill ador* 
«* ed Maria !'* 

Surprifc^ 
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Surprife, terror, hope, fear, love, art- 
ger, grief, and joy — in fhort every paf- 
'fion of the human heart, hatred alone 
-excepted, rulhcd through my mind, anci 
totally deprived me of the power of ut- 
terance, while he — need I write his name? 
V— taking advantage of my filencc, pro^ 
tccded thus. 

•• I have long fought this opportunity 
•* of fpeaking to you 5 but my tender- 
■•• nefs, my delicacy, and rtrfpeft, for jhe 
*• only woman I ever did, or can love, 
^* have prevented my attempting it hi- 
*** therto, in any way that might reflect 
•* upon the charafter of Mr. W— ^*s 
•* wife, and by that means countenance 
** and juftify the calumny with which he 
** has afperfcd your reputation — The 
*5 lucky moment I have fo long watched 

"for 
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*' for in private, has at length arrived, 
" and if you ever ioved me, my Maria, 
*' you will not now refufe to hear me, 
** for a moment, while I tell you that 
** you have been moft cruelly deceived*^. 

*^ I know it. Sir, I replied i you need 
*« not now inform me of your own pcr-^ 
** fidy — to you alone I owe the miferies 

^ I fuffer, and Mr. W himfclf is 

** innocent, when compared with you-^ 
•' Then let me go this moment, for how«» 
*^ ever my duty to him may have beea 
** diffolved, by his unkindnefs, that 
** which I owe myfelf, forbids my ever 
** holding converfe with you more/* 

I attempted to break from him, but 
he held me faft, and vowed moft folemn- 
ly, that he would never quit me, unlefa- 

I promifed 
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1 promifcd to meet him, the next even- 
ing, on the beach, and allow him to 
exculpate himfelf of the infidelity I charg- 
ed him with, and which he then denied 
with the ftrongeft affevcrations ; adding, 
that Matilda had betrayed us both, and 
was the vileft being upon earth — Then 
promifed, if I would but hear him once, 
he would never importune me more. 

Almoft diftrafted with contending paf- 
fions, and terrified left his imprudence 
might involve me in farther difficulties, 
I promifed to comply with his requeft, 
provided he would leave me on the in- 
ftant, as I heard the found of voices, 
which I knew to be the fcrvants coming 
in queft of me, as they muft neccflarily 
be alarmed at my unufual ftay — He preff- 
cd my hand to his lips, and withdrew - 
dircdly. 
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. WitK trembling ftcps I purfued my 
w^y homewards, and met my maid, with 
the gardener, coming in fearch of me*-* ^ 
TJie agitation of fny mind, wastoo^vir 
fijple in m:y countenance to pafs un- , 
nqticed, and^ they naturally inquired if' 
I jhad met with any fright or accident?. 
I told them that the night had fallen upon . 
me fopner than I had cxpeded it, that.. 
I had been then alarmed at the lonelinefs 
of my fituation, and the haile I was 
obliged to make homewards had hur- 
ried my fpirits a little— I defired a glaft .. 
of water, and pretended to retire to reft. 

As foon as I was left alone, I began 
to rcflcft upon the extraordinarinefs of 

my adventure with Captain L- upon- 

the ftrand, and pn my own weaknefs in, 
having . confented again to meet a per- 

fon . 
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fon who had defj>ifed and reje(3:ed mc 
with theutmoftinfolence and inhumanity. 

It was howeye?, ftill cafier. to account 
for my conduft, on this occafion,' than . 
for his 5 paflion, felf-lovc, and curiofity, 
all confpired to render me defirous of 
finding a c)ue to that labyrinth in which 
I was involved. But wherefore fhould 
he'feek to diftrefs me farther ? Or why 
purfue a wretch, who, already intircly fe- 
cluded from the world, had neither in- 
clination or power to difturb his hap- 
pinefs, or oppofe his views in any fcheme 
of life? 

The hints he had dropped about Ma- 
tilda, puzzled me ftill farther — Was 
flie not the companion of my youth, the 
friend pf my heart, the confidant of all 

my 
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my joys and forrows — Some inftanccs ot 
her levity and unkindrtefs I did indeed 
recollcft — But could (he betray me ! im* 
pQsflibte! Narure could not produce lb 
vile a monfter! 

Or grant there could be fuch a fiend 
cloathcd in a female form —Yet ftill why 
unprovoked fliould-ftie exert her malice 
againft me, who never had offended her, 
without a view to her own intcreft or 
advantage ? And how could fhe be pro- 
fited by my deftrudtion ? 

The more I confidered what Captain 

L had faid, on this laft fubjefl:, the 

l^fs^ credit it gained with me •, and I per- 
fuaded myfelf that he had only named 
Matilda as a lure to my curiofity. — The 
night paffed away infcnfibly, without 
my being able cither to form any ra- 
tional 
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tional conjcdure, with regard to the 
motives of his behaviour, or any refo- 
lution reiative to my own— A thoufand 
times I determined not to Tccep my ap* 
pointment with him, and as often chan* 
ged my refolves. 

It would be cndlefs to repeat the num-' 
berlefs arguments for, and againft this 
meeting, that my love and reafon fuggeft- 
ed, and fet in oppofition to each other. — 
At length my evil genius prevailed, and 
determined me, for once^ to hear what 
Captarn L could fay. 

About fix o'clock in the morning, I 
lay down on my bed, in order to make 
my maid believe that I had flept in it 
as ufual \ I had lain but a fhort time,< 
when I found my harraffcd mind inclined 

Vol. III. G to 
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to reft, and I fell intoa flumbcr; out 
of which I was foon awakened by a 
dream, which afFcfted my mind as much 
as a v4fion would have done my fenfes. 

I thought that my father ftood before 
me, under the fame fickly and emaciated 
appearance, with which that true divine 
conferred his laft blefling on me — 1 
threw myfelf on my knees, and endea- 
voured to embrace his ; but with his 
face averfe he flitted faft away — I rofe and 
parfucd him to the brink of a precipice, 
when he turned quick upon me, caught 
me up in his arms, and plunged with me 
diredly into the gulph. 

I awakened with a loud fcre,am, thought 
I was ftill falling, and was for fome time 
in doubt whether it was the reverie of a 

difturbcd 
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difturbed brain, or an apparition that 
had occurred to me ; and only determin- 
ed it to have been the former, by finding 
myfelf in the fame place I had laid down 
to reft. 

I rofe up and walked about the room, 
till I had exhaufted my ftrength, endea- 
vouring to Ihake off the kind of horror 
which had taken pofleflion of my mind 
and body, from this Ihocking dream; 
but it clung ftill about me, like a win- 
try cloud, and chilled my nerves to 
numbnefs. 

At length, towards evening, I began 
to recover myfelf again— I am not fuper- 
ftitious; befides, what crime had I ever 
committed, that might conjure up fpec« 
tres from the grave ! My life had been 
G 2 innocent. 
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innocent, though unhappy, and my mind 
continued pure, though injured and pro- 
voked. 

The reficftions which this incident 
ftirred up in my thoughts, more par- 
ticularly at this time, with regard to my 
dear father's goodnefs and virtue, ferved 
principally to compofe my fpirits to 
peace — He was indeed a perfeft chrlftian, 
both in faith and works ; his charadler 
and converfation were of a piece ; his ex- 
ample was precept, he urged no borrow- 
ed morals, but preached the very prac- 
tice of his life — his doftrines were drift, 
yet indulgent ; charitable, though fe- 
verc — his aufterity was only in his ma- 
xims and his mind ; his mildnefs in his 

cenfures and his heart. 

< 

Thcfc 
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Thefe pious thoughts wrought me 
up to an enthufiafm of devotion j I fell 
on my knees to thank Heaven for having 
been derived from two fuch purefourccs, 
as my father and mother, and prayed 
moft fervently, that I might never be 
guilty of any thought or deed, which 
(hould render me unworthy of fuch 
faultlefs originals. 

As the hour approached when I was 

to meet Captain L , the .terrors of 

my mind increafed ; yet I found myfelf 
fo ftrongly impelled, from the motives 
already mentioned, joined to a curiofity 
to know where the blame lay, between 
Matilda and him, that I could not refift 
the temptation of hazarding the interview. 
I went foftly down the back ftairs, which 
led from a clofet within my apartment, 
G 3 and 
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and found my way out, unfecn by any 
of the family. 

The agitation of my fpirits was fo 
violent, that I fcarce knew what I did ; 
I fometimes ran towards the fhore, as if 
I had been purfued by wild beafts; then 
flopped, and flood motionlefs, as if 
my faculties had ceafed.— At length, I 

perceived Captain L , at fome dit 

tance ; he flew to me, and caught me in 
bis arms; I burft into a pafljon of teai^^ 
and was incapable of utterance. 

As foon as I could recover my fpeech, 
I aflumed all the dignity of refentment, 
and told him that be was no longer to 
confider me as the weak tender Maria 

S , but as an injured and offended 

judge, who came to hear the poor de- 
fence 
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fence which he could make, for having 
fo ungeneroufly wronged, and fo cruelly 
injured her. 

Again he prefled me to his bofom, and 
exclaimed, " O could I but repair the 
*^ wrongs you have -fufiered, as eafily as 
•' I can prove I never was the author of 
^ them, my loved Maria (hould be mine 
«' and happy— and it fhall ftill be fo^ — 
*• Viftims of artifice and fraud, fhall we 
** continue to be wretched, bccaufe Ma* 
•* tilda and your hufband have concur. 
" red to render us fo V* 

•• That fatal name of hufband, I replied, 
•♦ has fixed an everlafting bar, between 
*^ happiricfs and me j but were there no 
*• fuch perfon in the world, you cannot 
J« think of me fo meanly, to fuppofe that 
G 4 ** I would 
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*' I would condefcend to accept of one, 
*' who had rejedted and defpifcd me!— • 
*' No blandilhments, no arts, can ever 
" foothe qiy tortured mind into forget- 
V fulnefs of your contempt/' 

He then begged that I would hear h\nt 
juftify himfelf, and began by informing 
me, that about a year before my arrival 
at Bath, he had gone there, as mod young 
people do,, in queft of amufement 5 that 
he happened to lodge in the fame hfl«ft 
with Matilda, and her hufband, who 
both fought and cultivated hts acquaint* 
ance y and as he had no particular attach* 
ment to any other perfons there, he dc?- 
voted himfelf intirely to them, was of 
all their parties, and never abfcnt from 
ihcm. 

He confefled that he liked Matitda, 
better than any woman then at Bath, and 

that 
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that he began to flatter himfelf he was 
not difagrceable to her j from the levity 
of her manners, he had reafon to believe 
Ihe was rtot overdrifl in her morals, and 
on her hufband's being obliged to go to 
London, for a few days, fhe convinced 
him that he had not been midaken. 

Their guilty commerce lafted but a 
fliort time^ it began without pafllon, 
and of courfe terminated in indifference, 
at lead on his fide. He quitted Bath 
without any defign of ever returning, 
though Matilda and her hufband had ta* 
ken a houfe, and determined to fix their 
refidence there. 

Some months after, he was attacked 

with a violent bilious complaint, aild 

ordered to Bath by his phyficians j and 

G 5 was 
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(he moft wickedly reprefented to him 
as a vice of mine, and reported the cir- 
cumftances of my debt to Mr. W— -> 
which fhe alfo exaggerated, with fuch 
reflexions as placed me in the fhocking 
light of a girl who was rcfolved to make 
the moft of her youth and beauty, with- 
out any further regard to morals or 
charaftcr. 

In flne, he acknowledged that the 
plaufible manner in which {he gave him 
thefe advices, from time to time, with 
the tender and compaSionate expref* 
fions Ihe aflfefted now and then to let 
drop, upon the unhappinefs of my con- 
dud, had at length fb intirely injured 
me in his efteem, that it occafioned his 
writing me the letter, before mentioned, 
when he was going to fet fail/or America* 

What 
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What a recital was this for me to 
liften to, in my then unfortunate circum* 
ftances! his juftiHcation but increafed my 
mifery — I had never imagined there was 
lb much vilenefs in human nature, as the 
bafe Matilda appeared now to be capable 
of^ and was (hocked to think that I was 
of the fame fpecies with fuch a raon- 
ftcr in wicked nefs — I wept — ^We both of 
us wept, while he thus went on with 
his ftory. 

" When I q.uitted Europe, continu- 
" cd he, the poifon of Matilda's cocref- 
** pondence having ceafed its operations, 
** my paffion and refledion had Jiberty 
" to exert themfelves, and I began 
" to doubt the authenticity of the 
f^ extraordinary accounts I had re- 

V ceived about you 'Your bloom 

« and 
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•' and beauty prefented thcmfelves to my 
** fond imagination, in the warmed co- 
" lours— Your candour, innocence, and 
** ingcnuoufnefs of manners, occurred 
" then ftrongly to my mind — Could 
•* fuch a charafter become ib quickly 
« abandoned, faid I to my heart — It mull 
** be unnatural ; and what is contrary to 
*< nature, muft be improbable at leaftj^ 
«' if not impoffible/* 

« Thus did I often plead your caufe^ 
« my ever loved Maria, againft the foul 
" charges of your enemy, whom I un- 
•* happily, however, did not look upon - 
" then in that light, but merely as an 
*' unfortunate woman, who having been 
*« guilty of vice herfclf, was, as too 
" generally is the cafe, apt to conftrue 
;* every aftion of others into the worft 

^ fcnfc, 



• 
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•* fenfe, that the appearances or circutn- 
*' ftances of it can bear. 

«« Upon this fair difcuflion of the 
»« point, I wrote once more to Matilda^ 
•• expreffing my doubts, not of her fin- 
" cerity, but about her mifapprehen- 
" fions only, of your condud — Said 
** that general charges, fufpicions, and 
" hearfays, were but infufBcient evi- 
" dences where fo choice a jewel a cha- 
^< ra£ler was at flake ; and called upon 
" her for fome fafts of more public noto- 
^ ricty, to fupport her flanders. 

** As all correfpondencc had been 
*• broken off between you and me, faid 
" he, (he ventured now to fpeak out 
" more boldly, and without the leaft 
tl equivocation in her terms, affured me 

" that 
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** that you lived publicly with • Mf. 

« W , and privately intrigued with 

** Sir James D — ; that the extravagance 
«' of your drefs, pleafures, and other ex- 
*' pcnces> was fupported between them ; 
<* that you had kept them both attached 
** to you, by raifmg a fpirit of rivalfliip 
** between them ; and ufed alfo to Fen- 
<^ der each of the galants jealous, in their 
«« turns^ by alarming them with ine, , 

« With the letter (he wrote, as (he 

* faid by your defire, from Briftol, fhe 
' fent me another, in which {he told 

* me that you had at length brought 

' Mn W to confent to marry you, 

^ on account of your being with child, 
^ and that the letter was framed with a 
< view either of duping me into a mar- 
l riage, M^hich flie believed you would 

•< prefer. 



LADY BARTON. 13.7 

" prefer, or of paying Mr. W the 

*' compliment of facrificing me to him, 
" if I fliould return a favourable anfwer, 

" There is no. defcribing the height 
" of refcntment to which I was afFefted 
" upon this occafion, and I fhould have 
« replied to the propofal in the moft 
** outrageous terms imaginable, if my 
" love and fondnefs for you, which ftill 
•^remained, though my elleera was flown, 
^* had not retrained my hand, and dic-^ 
««-tated thoTe cool, but not violent lines, 
** I fcnt her in anfwer." 

He told me, that when he returned to 
England, upon his father's illncfs, he 
felt himfclf impelled by a ftrong defire of 
feeking fome proper opportunity of re- 
proaching me for my infidelity^ and of 

covering 
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covering me with the utmoft confuGon, 
by expreffing the deteftation and con- 
tempt, that even a man, and a foldier^ 
was capable of conceiving at the breach, 
of honour or vktue in a woman that he 
lovedc 

He mentioned this purpofe, he faid^ 
in a letter to Matilda, and (he moft (Ire* 
nuoufly oppofed it; (he told him that 
fuch a fentiment was no good (ign of a. 
recovery from his infatuated pafTion, for 
flic feared much that «* All the malice 
«' of his heart was love/* That this 
would be but affording me the triumph, 
of thinking him flill my flave, and 
might put it in my power to involve 
him, perhaps, in a duel with Mr. vV— ; 
whom (he reprefented as extremely jea- 
I0US9 from very confcious reafons, if, as 

it 
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it was more than probable, I ftiould be 
willing to exchange my wedding-gar- 
ment for a widow*s weed. 

However all thefe arguments not being 
fufficient to deter him from coming to 
Bath, he wrote her word that he would 
be there on fuch a day, and has had 
reafon to fuppofe, (ince, that fhe muft 
have advifed Mr. W — — of this par- 
ticular, by his coming fo critically from 
London, on the fame day, and meeting 
him in the Rooms that fatal night 
which I have before mentioned to you* 

I need not now, my dear brother, re- 
capitulate what paffed, in confequence 
of this vile woman's malice ; you have 
hitherto fcen me the innocent viftim of 
her cruelty — ^Too happy Ihould I no>* 
deem myfelf, had I ftill remained fo. 

My 
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My fainting in the Rooms, at the 

fight o£ Captain L , awakened his 

former tendernefs for me ; and the 
inhumanity with which Mr. W — treat- 
ed me, on that occafion, for the fur- 
geon had made the ftory public, feemed 
to demand his pity for a wretch doomed 
to be punifhed for an involuntary and 
guiltlefs aft.. 

He would have gone in pcrfon, the 

next morning, to Mr. W , in order 

tOt have juftified my character, as far as 
it related to the fcandal then cafi: upon 
it, with regard to him, but was reftrained 
from the attempt by Matilda's faying 
that this would only make the matter 
worfe, in all probability^ that the inter- 
fering between man and wife was a dan- 
gerous meafure in any perfon whatfo- 

cver. 
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ever, but that the lover, the very caufe 
of the contention, muft certainly be the 
mdft improper mediator in their recon- 
cilement, that could poflibly be imagined. 

She, therefore, acJvifed him to wait 
with patience, till paffion, on the huf- 
band's part, might become calm enough 
to irften to reafon, and that refentment 
peculiarly natural to a wife, fufpeSled in 
the wrong place^ (this was her expreflion) 
fhould have fomewhat fubfided, and then 
promifed him to undertake the inter- 
pdfition herfelf, at the proper crifis, 
probably to better efFeft than it could be 
engaged in, even by her, during the pre- 
fcnt violence of the parties. 

He flayed at Bath while I remained 
there, and fufFercd an anxiety which in- 

creafed 
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creafcd more and more, every day, as 

by mixing with the company at thq 

• 

Rooms, but more particularly with the 
refidents of the place, among whom my 
late adventure was publicly talked of, 
he heard every one take my part, and 
vindicate my innocence, from their for- 
mer knowledge and general good opi<^ 
nion of my charader and condud, ever 
fince I had firft become an inhabitant 
of that city. 

In fine, he heard if agreed upon, on 
all fides, that Mn W — could have no 
other foundation for his jealoufy of me, 
except that fort of fufpicion which is na- 
turally apt to arife from too great a dif- 
parity in years, efpecially in the bread of 
a man, who had had but little acquaint- 
ance with any women, except thofc of 
profligate charader. 
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Thefe fair reports in my favour, he 
faid, began foon to convince him of Ma- 
tilda's treachery, and he reproached her 
with -it warmly one day ; when with the 
greateft fang froid imaginable, fhc an- 
fwered him in thefe very words, " There 
** is no fuch thing as eleemofynary wif- 
^ dom in this life, let philofophers and 
"^^ pedagogues fay what they will — ex- 
« perience muft be purchafed at our own 
«* proper coft, and not at the expence of 
" others — From this warning you will 
** be taught fufficient fenfe to know, for 
** the future, that to make a woman the 
" confidant of her rival, is appointing 
*' a wolf to be the (hepherd of a lamb 
** — I forget whether this maxim be 
" taken notice of in Ovid*s Art of 
" Love ; if not, his precepts are imper- 
*' feft/* 

He 
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He iflured me that, on this reply, his 
fight and rcafon forfook him, for a time, 
^nd only retarned to enable him to view 
the hag, 'as fhe then appeared to him, 
with the greater horror, and to poflfefs 
him with a rage that fell but little fhort 
of madnefs, " What would 1 have given, 
*« at that inftant, cried he out, to have 
*« exchanged her fex, into a dozen armed 
"men!" and then concluded the fen- 
tence with this expreflion — " But I 
" could not exert fuch refentment 
" againft her, as (he defervcd, becaufe 
^ fie was in fnypower?\ 

He did every thing he could to find 
out the place of my baniftiment, but 
could not drfcoverit — He did not know 
of my being moved from Bath till after 
I had been fent away, or he would have 

employed 
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tmployetf (bme trufty pcrfon of other, 
to have watched itic to the place of my 
dcftination — ^The furtnifes were various, 
upon this ocdafion ; feme faid I wasr to 
be carried over to France, and forced 
into a convent ; fome, that I was to be 

locked up in Mr. W ^'s houfej^ in 

London •, and others, that I was to be 
betrayed into a private mad*houfe, and 
confined there for life. 

During the uncertainty of all thefc 
feveral reports. Captain L f eceived 
an account of his father's illnefs, and im- 
mediately repaired to London, to at* 
tend on him. His filial duty claimed 
his firfi regard, and the exercife of that 
virtue ferved to reftrain his impatience, 
and ballance his anxiety on my account, 
for feveral months, while Sir Richard 
L**- — lingered before his death. 

Voi. III. H Captain 
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Captain L— •, npw become Sir 
Thomas L— — , with a large patrimony, 
being at length rcleafcd from any further 
reflraint upon his time and adions, be- 
gan to turn his whole thoughts towards 
the unhappinefs of my fituation, and 
confidered himfelf bound, not as a 
knight-errant merely, but as a man of 
honour, to refcue me from that diftrefs 
which he had been the innocent caufe 
of, through the treachery of one per- 
fon, and the too hafty fentence and un- 
warrantable fcvcrity of another. — He re- 
turned immediately to Bath, in order to 
get what information he could, about 
me; and hearing that my dear mother 
had retired to a village in Flintlhire, took 
the refolution of going to wait upon her 
there. 

As 
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As fooii as he had informed her who 
he was, {he began to reproach him in 
the manner it was natural for her to 
have done, from the circumftances of 
his eonduft towards me^ in the light it 
had hitherto appeared to her. But when 
he had difclofed the fcene of villainy and 
deceit to which he had likewife fallen a 
vidlim, her aflfeftions foftened^ and (he 
could not help looking upon him then 
as a third fuJlerer^ih our complicated 
misfortune. 

He contrived artfully to draw from 
her the fecret of my abode, but without 
fudering the leaft hint to efcape him,, 
of any purpofe to fcek me there. Then, 
taking het hand, and kneeling before 
her, vowed an attachment to me, during 
life; faid he would ever pay her the 
H a refpea 
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rcfpcft and duty of a fon-inlaw, attend- 
ing mi death, or fome more fpeedy ven- 
geance, might remove Mr. W oUt 

of the way of his happinefs ; and offered 
her an affluent fupport out of his fortune, 
becoming the honourable connection 
which he had then declared between 
them. 

My dear unhappy mother returned' 
him the moft gratelful thanks for the' 
kindnefs and generolity of his offer, but' 
her fpirit and delicacy made her decline 
the acceptance of it. She confefled her- 
ftlf atartned, even at his vifit, and urg- 
ed him to depart inftantly, without fuf* 
faring himfelf to be known, left thi^ 
circumftance, though accidental and in- 
nocent in itfeif, might pofflbly, in the' 
train of our misfoiatunes, happen to be' 

made 
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made an additional article of fufpicion 
againft us all. She plained the difbefs 
and difficulty of our fituations — They 
embraced, and he retired immediately 
out of the town. 

On his route to Devonfliire Bdtb ky 
in his way, where he happened to meet: 

with Captain R , who had been n 

officer in the fame coi^s with him, in 
America. There iiad nlwtys fubfifted 
41 particular intimacy between them ; and 
as friendfliip is apt to infpire a confi- 
dence, and that. his heart was fuU, he 
imparted the whole fecret of our loves 
and difappointments to him« 

He alfo informed him, at the fame 

time, of his rcfolve to go and conceal liitn- 

felf fomewhere near, the place of my rch 

H 3 tire- 
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tirem^nt, till he might meet with a fa* 
vourabte opportunity, without hazard to 
my reputation, of feeing me even for a 
minute, in order to vindicate himfclf from 
the unjufl: opinion I muft neccffarily have 
conceived of his infidelity and bafenefs > 
declaring alfo, that he thought it a duty 
incumbent on him to watch over my 
deftiny, and at the cxpence of his for- 
itune, and the Sacrifice of his life, to 
'defend mt from ^any injury or violence 
that might ever be attempted againfl me, 

Gaptain R— — approved his motives, 
and commended his purpofe, and faid 
that as it was a fervicc of danger, he 
had a right to claim the privilege of a 
fViend and comrade, in (harrng it with 
fiim— Sir Thomas readily accepted of 
his comJ)any, and they fet out the next 
'-••^^ '^ ^ morning 
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morning far Hartland, which is with* 
in a mile of the caftle where I refidcd. 
They were attended only by two fer- 
vants, and a couple of pointers, on pre- 
tence of going into that country merely 
as unconnected idle travelling fportfmen* 

Sir Thomas did not acquaint his friend 
with my name, nor where I was conceal* 
cd, and ufed every morning and even- 
ing to wander alone round the place of 
my confinement, in hopes of feeing me, 
as I (hould walk abroad, and of fpeak- 
ing to me unobferved ; which opportunity, 
after about a fonnight's atceiidance^ he 
happened to meet with» 

In this fweet, but dangerous converfe, 
did we pafs the minute, for to us it ap- 
peared no more, of our aflignation.; and 
H 4 ^ow 
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xK)w judge me, Edward, with your wont* 
ed candor, opr blame this foolifti hearts 
if every tender, erery fond fcnfation k 
had ever felt, returned with double forced 
Kemember that I had never loved an- 
other, and that I ftUl loved him, evefi 
when I thought him falfe! What muft 
my tranrports be,^ to find him tirue t 

When^ in my tuni, I told hina the ia- 
human arts that had been pradiied ta 
betray m/?, and e&raoge our ^mutual coa- 
tikience, his paiBoofi rofe almoft tof nuad* 
ne&, and he athoufand times exclaimed 
that I wa$. ftiil his wife, that our hearts 
were joined by heaven,, ami. that; no powqr 
on earth fhould ever part us more ! . 

Too eagerly I listened to his ravings^ 

and fufiered theenchanttncflytof fait voice 

; . to 
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to lull afleep my prudeoce^ and mf fet- 
i(Mi-~I felt as>if there were but u3 alane 
of all o«r fpecies^ <xifting in this worM, 
and all othdr conoe&idn; -obligation, w 
regard, appeared to me theh but me- 
taphyfical fpeculatiion^Our fad atten- 
tion to each other's woes, had (b iiltirely 
engrofled- our thoughts, that night ftole 
on us, almoft unperceived ; tears had 
quite dimmed my fight, and my weak 
trembling limbs needed alTiftance to fup- 
port my weight^— I could iipt then re- 
fufe bis kind fuftaining arm^ to help 
me on toward the manfion of my for* 
tow6». the dungeon of i^ mifery. 

While we were on our way, a fuddeii 

florm aifofe, and the clouds burft forth 

in horrid thunder and lightning. By 

the time we had come within fightofitbe * 

H 5 back 
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back-door, through which I had that 
evenii^ ftolen out, a violent fliowcr 
€am€ on, which oblig^ ixie to haften 
'my fpeed-«- 1 imreated him to leave 
me, but he held me fail by the arm, 
- till we came to the. houle, which he en-; 
tercd along with me. 
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Here drop the curtafn, Edward ! and 
let this firft falfe ftep of my whotc lifir^ 
Hand as a mark for the innocent and un- 
wary to fhun— Let them rcftrain the- 
firft encroachments of a fevourcd lOver,. 
nor vainly fency when once they yielll 
the reins, that they can after check the 
ardent courfcr^s fpced. 

Tilt 
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- Till that unhappy night, guib; was a 
firanger to my fufFering hearty and thero> 
fore I had never known remorfe,. or 
iear— It was impoflible to foothe mj 
tortured foul to peace— ^T|ie fond delu» 
fion of his pri$r rights both to my perfon 
and my heart— «My former arguments, of 
Jiffohed tidy and transferred affeSions^ 
appeared all but felf-deceic, in my.pre^ 
ienc circumftances v the wretched fo* 
jphiftry vanr&ed like a phantom^ from 
me, and in its room the prieft, the aU 
taTal all the <awfu) fcene,. where I had 
bound myfelf: by^ fdemm vows, to be 
another's wife» now ruflied upoa me^ 
and in the aDguHh of my heart,, I bit- 
terly exclaimed againft him, as the 
primp fouTGe of all n^y mifery , . and 
bad him fly,, for ever,, fronqi my fight.. 

Hfr Sir 
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Sir Tlionias faid eveiy thbg than ho- 
nour could diftate, or love kifpire^ to 
temper my emotions of grief and r^ge ; 
threw hitnfetf at my feet, intreaced my 
fbrgivenefi, caHed me his wife, his ho* 
trothed before heavem vowed eteroai 
faich and eonftancy to me> and offered 
to fly with me to any part of the glpbe« 
At. length feeing that nothing opuld 
ealm my diftra6i:ion» he darted up, laid 
his hand to his fword, and declared 
that he would inftantly put.an end to (bar 
cuiftence, which my refentment had now 
rendered miferable to him» 

His violence fufpended for a time, mf 
agitations, by adding terror to my other 
feerin^s-— -I caught hold of his arni, and 
now became a fuppliant, in my tumi 
bogging that he would not further in- 
jure 
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jure lae by fuch an horrid outrage, aad 
piomifing to CQtnpofe my inind by pe- 
fikcQce and prayer, as foon as I was 
left alone ; but upon this condition only, 
that he fbould never attempt to fee me 
ag$un, till it was pollible for us to mtct^ 
for life, without a crime. We parted, 
XButually wretched, in agpny and defpair. 

The horror with which I was fcized, 
the momeni: he had quieted me, is not 
to he conceived, without guilt. I loft 
4hAt firmnelk now, which had hitherta 
born up my fpiritst under all my fuffei?- 
ings. Purity, the only refource In afflio- 
tion, was now fled for ever from my 
breaft — I felt the full weight of all my 
ills j: and what appeared before oppref- 
fion on my innocence, feemed now but 
juflice on my crime. I rejoiced I had 

no 
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no fitter ! I thought of you, my brother; 
of my dear mother too, and with a 
ihower of tears, took leave of thefe forrd 
names, for ever* 

"' I ftood in life alone, fevered from all 
connexion ! The fuftaining hope of being 
again reftored to honour and fociety, like 
the fair fruit that fprang in Pandaemo* 
nium, now turned to iitier ajbes. What 
had-1 further to do with the world ? Alas^i 
bad already forfeited all proteAion \ Mf 
laft night's dream — fay rather vifion— 
ftared me full in the face, and upbraid- 
ed me with the recolleftion of a maicim 
I had often heard my parent faint de^ 
liver, that ♦* we fliould ever confider 
** thofe perfons we had a refpedk for, aa 
**^ prefent, when abfent, and as living* 
** when dcad/^ I kneeled down, and 

ftiove 
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ftrove to pray, but could not ; I felt 
myfelf in a ftate of reprobation, and was 
alinoft fallen into defpair — I had no ftay, 
no firpport, no refource, in ftore — In all 
the other ills of life^ heaven fuSers us 
not to be aSlidbed, beyond our ftcrngth^ 
but wretchcdoefs^ with guilt,^ exceeds the 
fchemc of Providence* 

I then endeavoured to rife, but was 
not able to Hand — my exhaufted fpirits 
failed me, and I funk down again upon 
the fioor, where I continued fome time,, 
in a ftate of ftupidity ; till my maid's 
opening the door of the ante-«chamber, 
warned me ta di^uife my diAurbance 
•--•I concealed my difiraftion as well 
as I could, by keeping my face turned 
from her as much as pofiible,^ and for 
the firft time fck what an irkfomc thing 
it is to have any thingfto hide. 

The 
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The ftorm continued all the night, 
with extreme violence ; but the thunder 
and lightning did not alaro) me as they 
had d^ne on the evening before-^I had 
now a louder monitor in my bEeaft thaa 
the one, and with what opens arms and 
welcome greetings, (hould I then have 
embraced the other t 

How long Sir Thomas ftaid at Hart- 
land 1 cannot tell,, for I never venturecf 
abroad, from that time, even to take ^ 
walk in the gs^dens, and. he behaved 
with fo. much honour as to obey my lafir 
injundion to him, by not feeking any 
further opportunity, as far as I could 
learn, of feeing me again, or even of aisr 
tempting to write a line to me, left it 
might, as it ceruinly would, have been« 
intercepted. So that I began (bon to rer 

concile 
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concile myfelf to my prefent ficuation^ 
by making that folitude and confine- 
ment a voluntary penance, which I had 
hitherto looked upon as the fevercft in- 
fiidion ; confidering it but as a convent 
within the fequeftered walls of' which I 
&ould then mod aiTuredly have conceal* 
ed myiJblf from the world, bad I been at 
liberty to have chofen my fituation* 

I conformed myfelf intirely to a true 
monaftic ftate, for a time, by fpcnding 
my days in fafts, in contrition, and in 
prayer, hoping that my forrows would 
ere long have ended with my life; but 
I was, alas ! too foon convinced that fate 
^had not yet emptied all its quiver agaihfl: 
me ; for I. had the inexpreffible fhock to 
find that I was likely to bring an inno- 
cent being into the world, at once to 

prove, and fhare my infamy. 

lihatl 
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I fhall not attempt to defcribe the 
agonies of my mind, upon this difco* 
very— I muftlive. To have endeavoured 
iliil to folicit that death, which my def* 
pair had tempted mc to wiftt fo ardently 
for before, while it related only to my- 
felf, would have been a double guilty 
in my prefcnt circumftances — I muft 
therefore fubmit to become more mifcr- 
able, in order to render my felf lefs 
criminal. 

In fuch a miferable and forlorn fitua- 

tion, what meafure was left me to pur- 

.. fue ! There was indeed, but one % and 

let the fatal neceffity of it, plead roy 

^ cxcufe— -I had refufed to fly with Sir 

Thomas, when he begged it on bis 

^f knees i I could not yield deliberate coq- 

fent to vicCy or thiak of delivering my- 

.. : . felf 
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fcif over to a life of profligacy. But I 
muft now temporize with guilt — I rnuft 
now extricate myfclf from my prefcnt 
difficulty, fliame, and danger, at any cx- 
pcnce 5 though with a determined pur- 
pofe to cover my head, immediately 
after, in fome fevere convent, there to 
endure the harftiefl penances, and hide 
me from the world for ever. 

In the confufion and diilraZlion I was 
in at that time, I could not frame any 
certain fcheme for my relief; befides, 
that point depended on the concur- 
rence of another ; I therefore wrote a 
letter to Sir Thomas, entreating the fa- 
vour of him to come to me direftly, 
upon a bufinefs of confequence to us 
., both, and in which fometbing more than 
PTf own /{f^, was the objedt of my anxiety. 

I did 
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I do not know wfeere Sir Thomas 
then was, but ventured to dire& it to 
him according to my former addrels 
from Bath, to his father's houfe ia 
Bloomfbury fquare^ 

But when I had feakd this billet,, a 
new difficulty occurred to me, how I could 
poflibly get it conveyed to him— All- 
con neftion between me and the world 
had been cut off, from the moment of 
my commitmenl. My duenna had, at 
firft, refufed to let a letter from me, 
even to my mother, be carried to the- 
poft ; and told me frankly then, that 
any direfted to me were ordered to be 
returned from thence, unopened, to Mr* 
W— . 

The danger prefled, and fome at- 
tempt muft be hazarded. I recollefte^ 

that 
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that there was a labourer who gene- 
raSty worked in the garden, and appear- 
ed to^De a perfon of rational intelligence ; 
I therefore went out to him, and gave 
die letter into his hands, with a bribe* 
of five guineas, which fee I promifed to 
/double for hitti^ on his return with an 
anfwer, and hinted to him all proper 
cautions, with regard to the fecrecy of 
Us commifllon, 

I inllrqded the mefTenger to make 
(on^ pretence or other, of private bufi- 
fiefs, for abfenting himfelf from his fer- 
vice, and defired him not to attempt to 
deliver the anfwer of my letter to me, 
till he ftiould meet me alone in the gar* 
den — I had a full view of it irom the 
windows of my apartment, and watched 
with the utrtioft impatience, for his ap^ 

pearance ^ 



i« THE HISTORY OP 

pearance ^gain, from the moment that 
I thought it poflible for him to have re*. 
turned. How much did I envy, during 
this anxious interval, the infinitely pre- 
ferable date of the meanefl; peafant I 
heard whittling carclefsly acrofs the de<- 
mefne, who enjoyed peace and compe*- 
tence, without a confcioufnefs of guilt,. 
or the fear of detedion ! 

At length I had the fatisfa(5):ion to 
fee my courier arrive, and waiting till 
I perceived the coafl: cleaf, I dole out 
to hin3> and had the pleafure to receive 
a letter from Sir Thomas, filled with 
the tendered: profefllons of love, and the 
fullell afiurances of honour. He pro* 
mifed to be with me that very evening, 
juft at night fall, and defired I would 
meet him at the end of the grove, near . 
the houfe. 
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I was pun&'ual to time and place, and 
found him alfo exa£): to hia appointment. 

He was full of tranfport at the fight 
of me, but' I was not in a fit difpofition 
of mind to attend to. his extafies^I 
begged he would compofe himfelf while 
I looked about through ev^ry avenue, to 
fee that no prying eye was near^ to ob« 
ferye our motions; then led him with 
fearful bands, and trembling fteps, into . 
the houfe, and we retired up ftairs to- 
gether, to my apartment. 

As I had not ufed myfelf to eat 
fuppers, ever fince my confinement in 
this place, I always difmified my atten- 
dant as foon as (be had left candles 
lighted on my table, chufing to fit up . 
alone, mod part of the,nights, employed 

in 
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in i€ading» mufingi and working; fo 
that I was under no fore of apprehenfion^ 
of being at any time interrupted in noy 
privacy. 

As foon as we had got into the rpom. 
Sir Thomas attempted to catch me in 
his arms, but I ftarted from his em- 
brace—I told him that we were neither 
of us in time, place, or circumflances to 
admit of unwarrantable liberties; that 
I had defired this meeting to implore 
the afliftance of his friendlhip and ho«^ 
nour only, not to receive his love ; the 
lead overture of which, as I had de* 
dared to him before, I was firmly 
refolved to oppofe, till fuch a time, if 
ever that happy aera fliould arrive, ar 
might intitle htm to aik» and me tot 
grant, the unrefcrved completion of his 

2 wifhes— 
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grace which my mifcondudt muft en- 
tail upon an honoured parent; nor were 
you abfent, Edward, from my thoughts; 
But let me fay this in my excufe, that 
I then flattered myfclf my flight, or ra- 
ther the motives for it, might remain 
for ever fecret, and that living in a fo« 
reign ; land, under a feigned name, my 
perfon might pofl[ibly never be difcover- 
ed-^and in that cafe, thofe dear- con- 
ceftions could be as little involved ia 
my reproach, as they were concerned in 
my guilt. ' 

Here end all the refleflions I (hall 
ever make — The following part of my 
unhappy ftory, while I relate it, har« 
rows up my foul^ congeals my faculties^ 
and impels me to wild diftraftion, or to 
reprobate defpair. 

I 2 When 
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When we had thus fettled the ar- 
ticle of our flight together, we agreed 
further upoa the manner and circum« 
fiances of it : Sir Thomas was to retire 
immediately to hi^ im), before my gar- 
rifon ihould be (but up for the night, and 
lend oflFan exprefs to Exeter, for a poft- 
chaife» with reUys of horfes, to be ready, 
the next evening, at the further end of 
the ^rove, where I protnif^d to meet him 
at the clofe of day, from thence to launch 
into a world unlf^nown, without a mfa^^ 
tron, without a guardian — for I had loft 
my innocence. 

» 

Juft a^.I was rifing up to convey him 
Qut pf thei houle, I heard fome hafty 
fteps pafling^ through the antechamber, 
t^e door of cpy room was fuddently burft 
open, and I faw Mr, W%<»<^ enter, with 
' . a piftd 
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a piftol in each hand. Sir Thomas laid 
hold of his fword, but before he could 
draw it, received a bullet in his breaft— ^ 
He fell— and, do I furvivc to tell it! 
I heard his laft groan, and faw hino ex- 
pire at my feet — I heardt nor faw, no 
more, but falling fenfelefs op his lif^lefs 
bofom, was for a while releafed from 
agonies too great for fuffcrance. 

BiJC my miferies were not fo foon, to 
have an end. I was dragged back again 
to life, by the ftill cruel hands of Mn 
W ■ ■ , who afTifted my maid to i**i(c 
me from the floor, and lay me on the 
bed — The firft ufe I made of my return- 
ing fenfe, was to rife upon my knees, 
and, with uplifced hands, implore ihis 
mercy to terminate my misfortunes and 
my 4ife togethcr«-He looked as if he 
I 3 would 
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•would dofo, but turniftg from me, cried, 
" No, thou (halt be rcferved for more cx- 
** empUry vengeance ^^ and walked itn* 
mediately out .of the room, taking the 
W^ld along with him, but leaving the 
rdifcharged piftol by me, on the bed-^ 

With my reafon,my horror returned — 
Let compaffion but rcfleft on my fitu- 
ation ! Barbarity itfelf muft foften into 
humanity, at the thought. — Loaded 
with infamy, encompaffed with mifery^ 
entombed, as it were alive, with the 
diefadf' and gazing horribly, without ^e 
relief feten of tears, on the fad viftim of 
my ill-ftarred dcftiny I At length, fran- 
tic with grief, with terror and defpair^ 
.unknowing what IcKd, and without ahy 
purpofed and, I rufhed down the baclo* 
ftairp, attd iflbed through the private door, 
from that accurfed manfion« 
! . • Fear 
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F«r gave wings to my fpecd, yet at 
the fame time retarded my flight-, for 
though I ran as fad as it was pofribIe9 
I frequently flopped, forfeveral minutes, 
to liften to every found I heard ; and 
fomctimes clambered over high ditches, 
and laid myfelf flat on the ground, to 
prevent my being feen, in cafe I was 
purfued ; though the night was fo dark, 
that I could almoil feel an objefl be< 
fore I faw it. 

. 'My haile was urged by inftinft mere- 

Jy, determined to no point, but like a 

frightened animal I fled from danger 

"t^ithottt dire£tbn in my courfe — My 

imind.^was all the while in the flare of 

* a dream— -1 knew of no afylum, I could 

frame no purpofe — At length, exhaufted 

by fatiguC) and oppreflTcd with forrow, 

I 4 I fat 
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I fat myfclf down in tic corner of A field, 
furrounded by a little^coppice, juft higfi 
enough to conceal n;ie from the view of . 
paiTengers — ^Here nature, till now re- 
ilraijiedy ftill a£live for its own relief, 
began to releafe the utterances of griefs 
anj4 at the very moment that I fdc my 
heart going to burft afiinder, my tears 
broke forth, and 1 fouqd myfelf at liberty 
10 exprefs my fuSirrings, m mdaninlp 
and exclamations. 

This gave me etfc^ at firft, and | 
therefore indulged it, for a while, till I 
began to apprehend, towards day, th^l 
the loudneib of my complaints might 
poffibly reach the ear of fome traveller 
or villager, and betray the fituatton of 
my concealment, and the particular cir* 
cumilances of mj ftoryr*-$ut yet I could 
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A0t filefice my cfies and lamentations \ I 
liecame defperate of all human (bccdUr^ 
fthd thought that even tlie hands of 
cruelty might relieve me from the ef- 
lt6i$ of my own diftraftion, by putting 
an end to my life, without any additibnal 
guilt of mine. 

At length my voice wai heftrd, and 
anfwered by one who came rqttling 
through the coppice, and in a foft (len- 
der tone, cried out, Where are you, who 
are you, and what aile you ?" The found 
at firft, alarmed me, till I was ftruck 
with the appearance of a beautiful boy^, 
of about feven years old, at a little dif- 
tance, who, as ibon as he fpied me, came 
limning up and told me, that his mamma 
bad been awakened in bed with my tries, 
^ad rung her btU, and ordered her feir- 
I 5 vant 
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yant ta go feek the perfon iq gric^ 
p{\t that he got put of the houfe before 
him, was glad he had found me hrfk^ 
and begged I would go home along with 
him»du'e(5tly,^out of that nafty cold placci 
to maic^e his mamma's mind eafy^ 

The prcttinefs of the child's perfon,. 
with the goodrnatured impatience and 
a^xi^ty. it^ ^xprefled about my fituatioa, 
chafme.d me. in. that inftant of diftrefs. 
and wQCj^ tiU he came up clofe to mc^ ^ 
when I /eljt a fuddcn (hock, at the fight 
Qf;hin)---Hc fecmed to be a fon of Mr^ 
W~-ys i. he had every feature of his 
facq-rl.ftaxtfd and trembled— however,, 
I foon recovered myfclf, concluding that 
fpch aniflca mu£k be owing merely to. 
th£ &fong imprefllon which his counr.; 
t^Qance.ihad ma^Q on my^mind, at our ^ 

latt 
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laiH: ihicmew, and which a terrified i- 
maginacion might poflibly have trans- 
ferred a likenefs of, to^ny obje6c viewed 
in the uncertain light of a juft opening 
dawn — I therefore embraced the lovely 
c^lildyand walked away with hrm, leaning 
on the fetvant's army who was then come 
up, to a neat cottage, which was but 
a few yards from the fpot 1 had beea 
found itK 

I was received at the door of the 
houfe, by a lady of a genteeler appear- 
ance than one could naturally expedk 
to' have met with, under fo mean a roof, 
who with a voice of fwectncfs welcomed 
me to what hofpifality her circumftance* 
could afford, and taking me by the hand, 
led mc into her beft apartment — I fat 
down on the firft chair 1 could reach*, 
I 6 and 
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nod begged for a glafs of wat^r^.to pre- 
vent my fainting^ which I apprehended^ 
from my feelings^ might probably ibod 
happen. 

The room we^were in was fbon tighti^ 
cd up with fire and candles, the bUsae 
of which offended my tender fight, al- 
ready dimmed by the darkneft of the fE>re- 
going night, and weakened by my tears^ 
which prevented me from being able to 
view objeds diftindly enough, at firfti 
but when the agitation of my fpirits had 
been fomewhat abated, and that my 
eyes had recovered their ftrength a little, 
I perceived the lady to be a perfon of 
about four and twenty years of age> and 
extremely handibnne, but feeming much 
impaired in her appearance, by griff or 
fickne£k 

Here 
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.Ifere 1 beg^ctq fiHi44eri%iimi for 
tlie refemblancc between dicF atid Mr. 
W— '•-* ftruck me more fprcibly (hto 
St bad doDC before, m the chjildr-There 
coul4 be fio equivocacioiii in this in» 
fianco^her feajcv»i!% marked the likcnefe 
ftronger, andtbe clear lights I had then 
an opportunity of viewing her bj^ put 
the iimilitude beyoinl a doubt — This 
aiyilery alarmed me— I feared I bad 
fallen into dangerous hands ; but k 
would have been doubly improper to 
have afked for a folution of this riddle^ 
on account erther of the feeming to 
pry into her fecrer9 or the hazard of 
betraying my own. 

I therefore conoDaled fny furpri(c» 
4u>ugh I could not avoid ihewii^ my 
uneafinefs} which ihe perceiving, but 

without 
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without Aifpc^ing tKecjEwtfe', and imput- 
ing folfely to'^mf misfirftuncs and* fa- 
tigue, which fhe- feciiied to thlnlTwcrc 
fuiFerrngsI had not been much atcuf« 
tomed to, intreated rrie to rdpofe mjrfelf , 
on the jbed that was in the chamber, ais 
]ong as I pleafed, without fear of inter- 
ruption, till I fhouM be inclined to ac^ 
ccpt of any other kind of comfort or 
refrefhment, that might be within the 
compafs of her poor means to afford me. 

The voice of kindnefs to an oppreiled 
heart, at once foothes, and gives vent to 
its fufferings, I anfwered only with my 
tears*, (he rofe, and taking her child by 
the hand, faid that (he was too well ac- 
qi!)aii|ted with forrow ta attempt to re* 
fltain its courfe, or think it capable of 
af>jF other relief,, than time and prayer; 

adding,, 
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td^uigt tbat I need be under namsm^ 
net of apprehen(iod that any curiofity 
of btt*s ihould prompt her to inquifc 
into ipy ftory, a3 the meafure of her own 
(pjsfortunes was too fiipll; already to ad- 
mit the addition of another's gricfi with- 
out the power of alleviating it. She re^ 
tifed immediately without waiting £90 
a reply. 

Being now fheltered from all outward 
ills and vblences, the diftraSion of my 
teind began to feel itfeif under the kfs 
controul ; defpair and phrenzy now trt^ 
umpbed over my reafon and religion; 
1 looked about for fome inftrument of 
deftrudion,. to piit an end to my mifer* 
able exiCkence, and fnatching at a fword 
that hung unlheathed over the chimney, 
Ibadjuft fet the hilt of it to the ground^. 

whea 
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-when my giftirdian^ h^if^ attebtive to 
my ; iDotioosy ronnhig into the room to 
fee what had occafioned itiy difturbance, 
had juft time enough to ftrik^e the poiiit 
afide, fo that I fell \itih\xtt upon tite 
floor.-^ . 

« O ftc^ the hand of raffincfs f fhe 
«* exclaimed, nor dare to limit mercy f 
*' He who fevcrely tries, as amply can re» 
^^ ward the patient fufierer ; let thy proud 
^^ heart bow to his high decrees, and 
•« karn to bear thy burtheft with fub- 
J* miflion.** 

While thos Ihe fpoke, I gazed upoii 
her with filent awe, and thought her 
more than human— She raifed me from 
the ground, with looks of tendernefs^ 
and thus proceeded--^* Thac.forrow has 

"bcfeti 



<^: befety anil h^s fubdued yoili Ixnn well 
«* perceive — Al» ! i«h^t is your ftren^ 
^^•or mint$ oppofed: to its rude grafp! 
.^^ But wherefeiti, tbeo fhould we Tety 
>< Qpoa ourfelves, when offered aid bends 
•* from high heaven for our acceptance, 
^< and bids our weak humanity be ftrong 
J* ^i^ its almighty power l^^ . ; 

I'ibnk again u^n my kncei befove 
hct, and cried ot»t,' ^ i hire no hope m^ 
.^^ jMeavcnoi;'Cirtb:J Tivxr mxficoger ctf" 
^ 'pf^i^t thy pibSirtd aidisiraia;! ;I an 
^zn out^caft frohi fociecljr;. nor- woiAd 
,^ even your xbadtyi cxtepd itfclf fo fucfa 
•« a wretch as me,, were you .ta[ know 
<* my crimes/' 
■. . :■ .-• r .. ':'.-/ ^i :.v.:^\ 

<< I will not bear them theo, Jbe anfwer -t 

1* ed qtiickr but fure there is ioo^^ilr, ex- 

" ♦ . i •*cept 
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•* cept defpair, that may not hope for 
^ pardon-— Remove that gloomy vice 
^\ from your fad heart, and penilMce 
^^ (halt heal the wounds of your oSihct^ 
}f and bid your bleedtngi bofom Ifo at 
« peace.** 

By flow degrees thfe more thanWo- 

man, this heaven-inftrufted comforter,- 

calmed my dtftraAed foul, andreaioned 

down my frenzy-^I paiied my word li^ 

:her not to attempt myJife, and I haVe 

i kept 'it ; hare, waited till the lifigering, 

i though* fure bane of human health, uii« 

.ceafing foroowt (hall rekaCe my promife, 

\and4ay me gently in, the fiknt gnive» ' ' 

As foon as my mind had become fom^- 
-what more compo(ed, J began to refleffc 
-upon tbs .circum(binccs:ofJ ipy I^' mb« 

fortune—^ 
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fortune-— I thought with horror on the 
impiety of ncglefting a duty toward the 
• manes of the unhappy facrificc of my 
' wayward deftiny 5 I felt like an ac- 
complice in the guilt, if I fiiould not en- 
deavour to refcue the remains of that 
dear and unfortunate object, from the 
. ftill continued barbarity of his mur- 
derer, -and attempt to procure it the 
rites of chriftian, at leafl of buman^ 

fepukure. 

.1 

- /» 
The idea that firft occurred to me» 

"^ 
upon this occafion, was to fly off direjClly 

to the Inn at Hartland, to Captain ik — , 
for Sir Thomas had told me that* his 
friend and confident had accompanied 
him now, as before — and to have ac- 
quainted him with the flital catailrophe 
of my ftory — But how to appear beforra 

ftrangerj^ 
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firanger, or indeed any perfon whatfo- 
ever^ under the ienfation of confcious 
guilt, and public infamy ! Befides^ might 
I not happen to be detected ther«, and 
poflibly have involved a third perfon in 
my complicated misfortune! However^ 
I contrived to qualify thefe fcruplesf by 
the fubterfuge of writing a note to hitn^ 
containing only thefe few words. 

«« Your friend is, alas, no more I. ftc 

*• lies murdered at Caftle W . I do 

<^ not meao. by this notice to call even 
" for jufticc againft his aff^flin, but only 
^* hope that your humanity and friendfhip 
** may be able to defend his haplcfs corfe 
"from any further indignity or.outragc*** 

. To this billet I did not fubfcribe aoy 
name, but got my kind hoftefs to fend 

k 
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it off Hnmcdiately to the inn, by one of 
the villagers, who was inftrudted not to 
(ay from whence he came, nor to await 
an anfwer* 

This ipoll; excellent woman, fo far 
from deGring to dive into the fecret of 
my diftrdtt. made it a point rather, that 
i ihquld not reveal it, whenever ihe 
heird. me begin to moum^ but in order, 
ai flie. iaid, to convince me that mine 
was not. a partial lot, and that (he had 
herfelf feverely tailed of the bitter cup, 
fbe would relate fome of thofe very tin« 
tommon misfortunes which had attend- 
ed her through life, and which might, 
perhaps, in fome meafure, reconcile me 
to my own. 

But firft (he infilled that I (hould en*- 
deavour to recruit my ftrength and 

fpifits 
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fpiric$ with food at^d reft, as the preferv*: 
ing the proper temperament of the 
body, was certainly one requifite towards 
reftoring the health of the mind — ^I ac- 
cepted her hofpitality, and breakfafted on 
tea, but could not eat— She did not prefs 
jtie— >She was reafonable in all things ;^ 
entreaty, in my fituation, would havfe but - 
addied to my fatigue, and increafed niy^ 
difguft. She thought that fleep might, for 
a time, better fupply the place of food ; 
fhe therefore obliged me to undrefs my« 
felf and go into bed ;,where^ after having I 
dofcd jthe windows, as it was now full ■ 
day, and removed every implement of 
mifchief outof the room, Ihe left me to 
repofc; myfelf— rif poffible. 

1 did what I could, for thatpurpofe — 
I owed that duty to the infant yet un- 

born. 
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boro, and vas felicitous to preferve that: 
pare of. myfelf, at lead, that was inno- 
cent. But my forrows kept me long 
a]¥ak^, iiU nature, takings advantage of 
my w^eakpefs, at length delivered my body 
overtofleep, though without compofing 
my mind ^ for my difturbed imagination 
purfued^me (lill ithrpughout qoy flumber, 
prefentiog:vifiQns of flaughtier, gibbets, 
aod j^e<pHujti$)^l,. to my tortured. fancy, 
aU the while;: which inftead of yielding 
IDC any manner of refreftiment, by fre- 
quent fiarts awoke.me ; adding the pains 
of labour to myx>thcr. ills, which brought' 
on a mifcarriage, towards the evening. 

My:J^ma]i9e rhoftefs attended on me. 
with the kin^ncfs and tendernefs of a 
fifter^ fupplied me with cordials, kept 
every thing quiet about me, and would 

fit 
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fit up all night, by n^ bed-fidf , ndtwith^ 
ftanding every oppofition I could make 
ta it. I7he next momit^ flie prevailed 
on me to ^ tike fomc fuftenance, after 
wHioh I claimed her promifc df letting 
nie into the hiftory of her life i which * 
ht^ever, I did not do to fattsfy an idle 
cilriofity^ but thought that the circutn* 
ftanccs of her recital, mtght perhaps- 
ansufe my mind: from too-fixed* an atten-^ 
iion to. my^ own forrows, and that the 
gentle murmurs of her voice, with the 
monotony of narrative, might poflibly: 
have conduced to dumber; 

But judge of my amazement when 
{be began by tedling me that Ihe was 
the daughter,theofrly<hikl of Mr. W— '! ' 
I was near betraying myfelf— I couM" 
not coheeal my furprife^ butcned our, 
6 «*It 
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•* It k impoflSblc ! you cannot be his off- 
^* fpring !'* ^hc calmly anfw^rcd, " You 
*« know him then ;" and without inquir- 
ing Further, thus proceeded. 

^ -jf ^ -Jf ^ ^ 

-jf -Jt -^ ^ -Jf ^ 

# ^ :Jf -)f ^ ^ 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 46- 

But as the unhappy Maria is come 
now to a paufe in her misfortunes^ let 
lis, my dear fifter, take this opportunity 
of relting a little ovrielves, after the 
fatigue and horror of her ftory, before 
-we enter upon another. I confefs, that 
when I came to this part of it, I rejoiced 
to think (he was dead ; my humanity felt 
lefs from the refledion that htr fufferings 
were at an end. As we are aflfefted more 
by the diftrefs we fee, than by what we 
only hear of, fo is our companion always 

Vol. III. K ^ ftronger 
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ftronger for the living forrow, than the 
dead one-— Yet one mulJ: ftill weep for 
Hecuba. ^ 

The wind is become fair for this nar- 
rative, but my anxiety has been in- 
creafed at not hearing from you before 
it changed. 

Adieu, 

^. Cleveland. 

LETTER LXVI. 
Mifs Cleveland to Lady Barton, 

THE following epifode of the fair 
Cottager, though (hort, will be 
fomc relief to us both, before we pro- 
ceed to the catallrophe of the main adtion, 
and conclude the Hiftory of the unfor- 
tunate Maria, whofc peculiar fate fuf- 

fered 
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fcrcd not her indignities to terminate 
with heir life, but afterwards delivered 
over her corfe into the clutches of the 
brute Colville, to be carried in the pro- 
ceflTion of a mock funeral, at Amiens. 

The Story of Mrs. N . 

My mother was the only child of Cap- 
tain H , a younger brother of a dif- 

tinguifhed family ; her ill fortune brought 
her acquainted, very young, with Mr. 
"W , while he was a ftudent at Ox- 
ford, and under age — They faw, liked, 
and wedded, without the confent of pa- 
rents on either fide — Captain H 
was afterwards made acquainted with 
the marriage, but died before my other 
grandfather, from whom it was thought 
prudent to keep it ftill a fecret, as my 
dear mother inherited but a very incon- 
K 2 fiderable 
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fiderable portion. This vfzs made a 
pretence for keeping iherr union con- 
cealed, during the life of his father; and 
my mother, who tendferly loved her 
huiband, confented to let their connec- 
tion ftill wear the veil of myftery, ra- 
ther than injure his intereft, or offend 
liis father. 

The doubtfulnefs of her fituation.by 
degrees detached her own friends in- 
tirely from her, anc}^ for Ibme years be- 
fore the death of his father, flie lived ia 
perfeft folitude, -hardly ever feeing any 
perfon but her huiband and me, her 
only child, who were the fole objefts of 
her care and aSedion. 

. I was about -feven years old Mkta 
iqy. grandfather W— ~- diedy and I am 

petfuaded 
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pcrfuadcd that if my mother felt any 
joy upon that occafion,, it was for my 
lake only, as fhe wiflied^ to have my 
legitimacy acknowledged, and my ed\u 
cation properly attended to— A long ha^ 
bit of retirement had weaned her from 
the world, and though of an- age to re^ 
lilK all its pleafures^ being then but 
four and twenty, flie thought of return* 
ing into it rather with difgult then de^ 
%Ht» 

Upon various pretences^ my father 
declined owning his marriage, for about 
two year^^ and the gentlenefs of my mo- 
ther's temper prevented her from im- 
portuning him^, on this or ^ny fubjcft; 
but when fo long an interval had elapfed, 
fince his father^s death,, and that llie per- 
ceived a viiible alteration in his beha- 
K 3 viour 
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viour. towards her, (he with the utmoft^ 
mildnefs expreffcd her wilhes to live 
with him publicly as his wife — He 
ftrove for near a year more, to evade 
her requeft ; but when her apprehcn- 
fions began to be alarmed by his conduft, 
and that (he ventured fo far as to prcfs 
hiai on the fubje<5l, he flew into a rage^ 
and utterly denied his having ever becft 
married to hen 

Tears and prayers were all the wea- 
pons with which (he attempted to aflfert 
her rights— They had, alas! no power 
on his obdurate heart — Grief preyed 
oipon her tender frame, and when I had 
juft entered my tenth year, (he fell into 
a confumption — (he was fcnfiblc of her 
approaching fate, and though (he had 
remitted her own claim to my father's 

rank 
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rank or fortune, (he determined not to 
leave me in the power of a man who had 
abandiDncd her to unmerited infamy, but 
ifnmediatcly to fet about proving her 
niarriage, and by that means entitling 
me both to his name, and a proper pro- 
vifion from his fortune. 

She foon found out that Do6lor N>— , 
the clergyman who had married her, 

lived in the parifli of -, in this {hire; 

and that my grandfather, old Mr. W— , 
had prefented him to that living, which 
was incumbent on fome part of my fa- 
ther's eftate — She took me whh her, and 
fet out- immediately for his houfe ; which 
expedition (he could eafily make with- 
out her hu(band*s knowledge, as they 
had feldom lived under the fame roof to- 
gether for fome time paft. 

K 4 It 
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. It is ImpoffibLe to exprefs this worthy 
manS furprize at the fight of my mother 
and me, as my father had informed him 
that fee was dead above three years 
before, left no child, and earncftly 
requefted him never to mention his hav- 
ing been married to hc»r, as it eoukl 
anfwer no end to her then, would cer- 
tainly difoblige fome of his relations, 
through whofe afTiftance,, he faid,.be bad 
conceived r^afonable hopes of ftrength- 
cning his intercfl: in the (hire, and of im- 
proving his fortune. 

As foon as my mother had acquainted 
liim with her ftory, the good old man 
promifed her to pay, a vifit, the next 
day, to my father, who had been his 
pupil at the univerfity, ad;>d endeavour 
to influence him, by gentle means, to 

do 



LADY BARTON. 201 

do her the juftice he owed her, rather 
than reduce her to the irkfome necef- 
fity of cxpofing him and herfelf,. by aa 
appeal to fome higher and more legal 
tribunal -, affuring her, at the fame time, 
that if his mediation fhould not be. at- 
tended with thatfuccefs which he wiftied, 
and had reafon to expeft from it, he 
would no longer heficate. a moment 
^bout proving the marriage, through all 
the forms. of law* 

My dear unhappy mother^ wept and 
thanked him ; and the do£tor, accord* 
iDg to his prom ife, proceeded the next 

day to Cattle W* ^,, whi^h is about 

ten miles from thi» village^., being, the 
manfion feat where my father then refid* 
ed. It happened that he was from home, 
at the time the doiftor went to his houfe ^ 
K 5, and' 
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come frjom Exeter,, where he. was then 
ftationed, to pay a vifu to his uncle; 
and. among other articles of news, told 
hiiii that his landlord and patron, as 
he ftiled my father, was foon to be mar- 
ried to a young lady" of family and:for- 
tune, in the c;ty he came from, and that 
he fuppofcd the. doAor would ba then 
called ugon to perfornr, the. ceremony;.. 

The young man had never heard any 
thing of our ftory, and only mea- 
tioned this particular among fomc 
othec indifferent circumflances of the 
time— His uncle did not open his mind 
to him upon the fubjeft, but retired 
immediately, to my mother^s apartment, 
who happened luckily not to be by; 
when this matter was related, and aftec 
endeayouring to prepare her as much aa 

poQiblo: 
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poffible for the fhock, acquainted* her 
with the intelligence he had juft. re- 
ceived^ 

To youi dear Madam, who fcem to- 
have known afflldtion, it muft be nced- 
lefs to defcribe the emotions of my un- 
happy mother, upon this occafion — 

The humane dodtor H faid eveny 

thing he could think of, to affwage her 
diftraftion, and repeated the pramife he 
had made her before, of concurjing witii 
her in an immediate vindication of her 
rigbtSj feeing there was now no time to 
bfe, and that it was fufficiently apparent 
Mr. W — — meant to take advantage 
of her too long acquiefcence under the 
concealment of her marriage, and, by 
this new and. more public engagemcntji 
ta bar her claim for ever,. 

He 
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He eonfefled, that notwithftanding his 
'plauribleprofefllons tothem bothyat part- 
ing, his mind could not help ftill har- 
bouring fome doubts with regard to the 
fincerity of them— For however, faid 
he, nyf chriftianity may incline me to 
a perfcft faith in the efficacy of divine , 
grace, one is naturally apt to fufpeft 
your extempore converts, efpecially 
where the reformation fecms, as in this 
eafe, to have been brought about by the. 
ncceffity of fome prefent urgency. 

He concluded then, that my father*s> 
fcheme, in carrying my mother and me- 
out of the kingdom, mull be to fepa- 
ratc us from the advice of afliftance of 
whatever friends we might have here,, 
and that being Bereft of the protedlion 
of Englifli laws, he meant to Ihut usup 

in. 
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in a convent together, for life, upon 
fome forged pretence or others which 
would leave him at liberty to return in 
trtumph home again, and complete his 
bafe purpofe with his new miftrefs at 
Exetcn. 

That very day dodor N gave 

my mother a regular certificate of her 
marriage, figned by himfclf, as the 
clergyman who had performed the cere* 
mony, referring to the page of the parifh 
Tcgiftry, where that tranfadion was en*, 
tcrcd 5 at the bottom of which he put a 
memorandum of the names^of the two 
witnefles who were prefent, one of which 
is ftiil alive, if that were an article of any 
manner of confequence to me now» 

The next day my father came to the 
houfe, with a carriage to convey us off 

privately,. 
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privately, through the country, to Wey- 
mouth,, where he told us he had pre- 
pared' a ihip to fail over dircdbly to the 
continent. My mother made no reply, 
but wept, and quitted the room, to leave 

Dr. N at liberty to explain the rea- 

fon of her filence and forrow. 

Their converfation was warm,, but 
ihort — The doftor made remonftrances 
to him upon his behaviour^ both from 
ixligion,. morals, and the laws; which 
my father refented with the higheft in- 
temperance, declaring that he had hap^ 
pily one way ftill left, to fcreen himfclf 
from perfecution and profeoution both^ 
and then ru(hed out of the houfe; which 
expreflion was, fooa after, more. fulLjr 
exprained, by hearing that he had gone 
off to France, whither no legal proceTs 

could purfue him. 

Thefe 
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Thcfc tranfadions were kept a perfcA 
fecret from me for fevcral years— My 
fond mother thought it too (bon for me 
to become acquainted with afflidion, and 
©ur worthy proteftor had alfo conceived 
a certain delicate idea, about me, with 
regard to vice— His opinion was cer- 
tainly juft, that the longer young peopte 
arc kept ignorant of it, the fafer for their 
morals — Purity of thought, and inno- 
ceace o£ adien, fhould be fufi^red to 
gain ftrength by habit, before they know 
that there is fuch a thing as wickednefs 
in hjuman nature — The (hock and abhof» 
rcrtce will be the greater on the firft. ia- 
.fiance, and the danger of example lefs. 

Doftor N ' ■ kept us with him^.and 
Supported us out/of his own fortune, 
while my poor mother lived, or rath?r 

Janguiflied,, 
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languifhedy. which (he did for about twa 
years, and then expired of a broken 
heart. The doftor was fo generous as 
to make her laft moments eafy, by pro* 
mifing to take care of me, till he couW 
force my father, by law, to make a pro- 
vifion for me, as his legitimate child ^ 
iaying, that he thought it his duty to pay 
the debt of gratitude he owed to my 
grandfather^ to the only part of his fa«- 
.fifiily now that deferved it^ 

My father'^s emiflaries foon informed 
him of my mother's death, and he re- 
turned to his feat a joyful widower— 
The doftor immediately applied to him 
on my behalf, but fo far from being 
fofrened by his interceflion, he loaded 
him with abufe, and threatened him with 
^uia if he did not inftantly confent to 

my 
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my being fent to a convent abroad, and 
folemnly fwear never to mention his mar- 
riage with my mother, nor again inter- 
fere in his domeftic affairs, upon any 
occafion or pretence. What became of 
his Exeter amour, I know not, having 
never heard a word about it»^ fince. 

Faithful to his promiie, the dodor re- 
fufed to give him the fatisfadion he re- 
qun-ed, nor would he confent to my 
going into a convent,, upon aay tprms^ 
Confcious of the purity of bis life and 
actions, he difregardcd my father's threats,, 
and continued to treat me with thelkmc 
kindnefs as if I had been his daughter. 

My father, who was lord of the mas- 
nor, ftirred up mod of the doftor's pari- 
ihioners to non-payment of tithes, and: 

fupported 
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fupported them in every kind of iniblence 
and injuftice againft him. This excellent 
divine, who was realljf a believer and 
follower of the dodlrke which he taught, 
fu0ered thofe who had taken his cloak 
to take his coat alfo, and having no ac- 
tivity, in him, but for oxhers,^in a very 
Ihort time was deprived of the means o£ 
fupport, either for himfclf or family—^ 
But why Aiould I dwell longer on thofe 
miferies, of which I was the unhappy^ 
though innocent caufc r 

This beft of men breathed his laft figji- 
in a prifon, about three years after my 
mother's death,, and muft latterly have 
wanted even the common neceffaries of 
lafe, but for the duty and afFeftion of his 
nephew, who was now become a captain, 
and more thaa Ihared his little income 

wiihc 
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•wiih him and mc, who, from the time 
that my dear guardian was thrown into 
^confinement, had been placed by him 
to board and lodge with the wife of his 
parilh-clerk. 

"During all the fufferings of tfils true 
divine he was never prompted to revile 
the cruel author of them ; nor to^ repine 
at tiic wretched ftate to which he was re- 
duced ;afid even to his lad moments 
comforted and exhorted both me, and 
his fellow prifoners, to bear their crofles 
wilh relignation, with chearfulnefs, and 
with forgiveneis to their profecutors ^nd 
oppreflbrs* 

While the do6tor was able to keep 
hoUfe, captain N — lifed bftcn to vi- 
Jit there, and ftay fometimes whole 

months 
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months together, with us; and after 
bis uncle's misfortune, which feparated 
us, he came ft'equently to fee me, at my 
new lodgings. He was a very worthy 
agreeable young man, we had infenfibly 
conceited a liking for each other, and 
juft before his uncle's death, he aiked his 
confent to offer his hand and heart to me. 

The good man confeflcd himfclf much 
pleafed at this overture, and upon men* 
tioning it to me, faid, that when I 
fhould no longer have a protestor in him, 
I mud be either thrown upon the world, 
to get my bread in a date of fervitude, 
which he thought both dangerous, and 
improper for me, or obliged to fue to my 
father for a fupport, which he feared he 
would refufe, unlefs he were to confine 
nae in a convent, which he moftearneftly 

entreated 
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entreated me not to confent to, but to 
pcrfevcre infuffering for the faith whcreia 
I had been bred« 

And with regard to his nephew, he 
paid me the compliment to think I was 
capable of rendering him happy, and that 
eventually I might turn out a good for- 
tune to him, either by my father's death 
or reformation. I received the propofal, 
1 confefs, with pleafure, and readily pro- 
nounced that confent with my lips, 
which my heart had given before — My 
more than father! my guardian! my pro- 
tcftor ! now faw his defire accompliflied 
in our union— With his dying hands he 
joined ours, and then flept in peace. 

For three whole years I was the hap- 
piefl: of Jiuman kind; my hufband was 

an 
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dl that my fondeft wi&es could have 
framed; that child you faw, was his 
delight and mine 5 no frown e*cr clouded 
cither of our brows, or flightcft con- 
tradiiStion paffed our lips : I was — I was 
too' bled ! till heaven reclaimed its befl, 
its deareft gift, and took him early^ to 
r^ard his virtues. 



Tho' bred witli fucTi a fliining pattern 

as doftor N- — before me, and long 

nurtured as I had been, in the fchool of 

adverfity, yet this trial was too much 

for my weak mind, which funk op- 

preffed into legarthic woe — The voice 

of reafon is not heard by grief, religion 

only reaches the fad heart — Cheered bf 

the boundlefs hope of paffing an eternity 

of blifs with him I now lamented, I 

raifed my drooping eye lids from the 

7 grave/. 
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grave, and turned my vic\y5,to h/:^ven, 
implored its grace .to bend my ilgbbora 
foul, to its high will, and foothe my war- 
ring paffions to fubmiflion-r-My prayer 
was heard; no murmur^s, no complain- 
ings, from that pious moment of re- 
fleftion, have iffued from my Upf, j * in 
humble conGdence, without impatje^ej 
I wait for my difmiflion from thi&i y4le 
offorrow. 



•). 



Yet let me own that were, there «» not 
a weight thrown in that fcale that ties 
me down to. earth, my refignatipn would 
have bad more n^crit. My dear,, my 
much loved boy, abates my ardor for 
the land of blifs, and makes. me fear 
that while his fate is doubtfuJ;: I-ftiould 
even (h udder on the brink Gif:my long 
wilhcd-for voyage. 

\qL. HI. L In 
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In a heart rightly formed there cannot 
be a void — Maternal fondnefs now fills 
the place of chafte connubial love, and 
in this foft excrcife of my afFeftions, no 
griefs^iftra£t| no trarifports rend my fouU 

This place I live In, is a freehold that 
Captain H— , my grandfather, had 
purchafed foon after I was born, for the 
term of three lives; his own, my mother's, 
and mine — His wife had been dead, 
ibme years before. It confifls of this 
cott^e, a fmall plough-land, a clofe for 
pafture, and a little garden ; at an in* 
confiderable rent — Here I have lived all 
my life, except while I was Iheltered 
iinder the protedion of the good AoGtor 
N«-— ^; during which interval the farm 
was let to a tenant at will, till I was mar- 
ried, when my dear huiband and I came to 

refide 
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refine here as much fs his military duty 
would permit; and here he left me, when 
he was ordered with the regiment abroad 
laft war ; in the (uA campaign of which 
he was.kiUedt 

The produce of this fmall demefnc, 
with my penfion as a Captain's widow, 
is all I have to maintain my child and 
me, and require the clofeft attention and 
oeconomy to render them fufficient — 
And even thefe pittances depend upon 
the precarious tenure of my life — ^but I 
will not doubt the goodnefs of Provi- 
dence, and truft it will raiie him up a 
fupport, when it fhall think proper to 
withdraw mine. 

Now}udge, unhappy ftradger, fhe con- 
tinued, if I bftve not a right to fpeak of 
L 2 patience. 
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"T, of refignation and religion, as- 
':''. bilm of forrow! Philofophy 
aiiv. .' cui m this, there is a hope 

beyond the grave, and nought but vice, 
unatoned by penitence and piety, need 
ever urge defpair ! 

•jf ' -Jf # -^ If * 
^ ^ -^ ^ -x- ^ 
W ^ -Jf ^ ^ ^ 
^ ^ -^ -x- -Jf -Jf 

I had hung with mute attention on 
her ftory, my tears had flowed with her's, 
and while Ihe fpoke, her griefs fufpended 
mine ; admiration of her virtue now fuc- 
ceeded, .and kept me filent ftill, but 
there, alas ! pur fympathy muft end, 
Ihe might rejoice in her affliftions paft, 
whilft 1 muft mourn for ever ! 

I paired fix • days; ?with,this:i;jncanon. 
ized faint,: thb living Patience^ of whom 

Shake- 
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Shakeifpear's image was but a prototype*. 
:$he kpew me not, all the while,- and I 
'.cx>uld,oot reveal myfclf, norfaad.the par- 
^dculaiis of .my fad ftory yet reached her 
f incurious ears, . to have given her the 
'leaft caufe of fufpefting who I was. 
I) r- . . ■ ' "■•'.. •' 

By various methods, and flow degrees, 
1 purfued my journey towards Flintfliire. 
As I drew nearer to my mother's peace- 
ful cottage, 1 anticipated the mifery and 
horror fhe would feel, when Ihe fhould 
kqow my fituation, and confidcred my- 
fclf.as.a-wretch who was going to com- 
municate an incurable difeafe, to the fond 
bofom that had nurfcd and cherifhed 
it— Prophetic were my thoughts ! 
- '.. .1 • . 

• ** She fat like Patience on a monument, fmillng 
'•« at grief> 

. ; Ij ^ . Twelfth Night. 

L 3 The 
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The firft emotions fhc felt on feeing me 
me, were thofe cf love and joy i {he 
(trained me to her honeft bread, with 
true maternal tenderneis, and exclaimed, 

" Mr. W ha3 at laft relented, and 

" bleffed me with a fight of my Maria !** 
Whilft f, overwhelmed with her unmerited 
kindnefs, (unk fpeechlefs to the earth — 
Tears were the fole return that I could 
make to her carefles and inquiries. 

My mother was alarmed j " Sorrow, 
" (he faid, my child, we both have 
•* known, but fure that fliould not feal 
" your lips to thofe who wifli to (hare 
" and foothe your griefs, or render you 
** infcnfible to love like mine/* 

I grafped her honoured hand, pre/Ted 
it to my heart, and vainly ftrove to ar* 
ticulate a found — For fevtral hours I re- 
mained 
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ihaintd in this fituation — At length my 
fpeech returned, and throwing myfelf* 
on my knees before her, I could not be 
prevailed on to fbrfake that pofture, till 
1 bad recounted to her the whole of that 
horrid tak, which you have juft now 
read. 

1 will not wound your heart, my bro- 
ther, with attempting to deicribe the 
agonies fhe fufFered, during the fad 
recital of my ftory^yet this truly virtuous, 
this fcaice erring woman, pitied the 
crimes which fhe herfelf detefted, and 
fpoke of peace and pardon to my affli£t- 
ed foul ! even to the lateft moment of 
her life— for fhe is dead ! — fhe flrovc to 
hide her anguifh, and to lefTen mine. 

The night I got there, after I had 

been in bed, and jufl falling into a flum* 

L 4 ber. 
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bcr, from the fatigue of my journey and 
the wafte of my fpirits, I was alarmed by 
the noife of fome perfons, who knocked 
loudly at the door of the houfe, and de- 
manded admittance — The people with 
whom, we lodged refufed them entrance, 
iinlefs they would firft declare the pur- 
pofe of their errand— -This they refufed, 
but fending for a fledge, foon battered 
dov/n all oppofuion, and rufhcd in,. 

My mother and I had but joft time to 
hurry on our cloaths, when an ill looking 
fellow, with a candle in one hand, and 
a piftol in the other, came into our cham- 
ber, attended by two other ruffians — 
Upon their appearance we inftantly of- 
fered to furrcnder all our effcfts, and 
promifed neither to make refiftancc nor 
purfuit. They feemcd highly to refent 
.1 our 
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our manner of reception, and replied, that 
they fcorned to ufe any manner of vio- 
iente^that might not be juftified by the 

.' : ' -blbn;. • i - 

The principal of the men then told me 

that he was ft^ward to Mr. W , and' 

Had'becrtdifpatched by hini with a war- 
rfeht to'a[)jjfrehend me, for the murder of 
Sir Thomas L— — ^ early the next morn'- 
infg after the faft^ • and my flight for the 
farne^ -with dire^lions to come and look 
fbr'Inre in that pkccr,- as it was natural to* 
fiippofe that rftiould have flown to my 
mother for refuge, after my crime — He 
faid that he had examined and inquired 
fqrime^ aU^png therpad,r^nd had con- 
cealed jiii btifiinefft; iiji that village, for 
fevcral jd^ySyi lyiog ia wait for my ar- 
nyaL . ,' 

<..:<-. L S Horror 
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Hcrrof and amazement feized both 
xhy unhappy mother and mc~I pitied 
her more than myfelf— I waa hardened 
to fufitrings, I wifhed to die, though 
not with ignominy, and felt difappointed 
at Sliding the purpofe of thefe boufe- 
breakers bad ended with fo little violence 
to my life-— -I apprehended no danger 
from the prosecution ; but to think of 
an arraignment, and a public trial, was 
diftraftion ! I rcflefted deeply on the di- 
vine and fuftaining fentiments of the 
amiable Mrs. N — — , and her precepts 
and example had a falutary efied on my 
mind. 

The ft^ward then returned^© the inn, 
to fend off to Chefter for a chaife to carry 
me to Exeter, the eoonty town of De- 
vonlhire, to take my trial at the next 

aflizes^ 
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affizes^ which were immediately to be 
held there ; but left his two guards in 
*hc houfe to prevent my efcape— My 
affliftcd mother, who had fallen upon 
the bed when fhe heard the (hocking 
ientence pronounced, lay (ilent for a 
minute, then turning to me, who waa 
fianding fpeechlefs, and motionlefs, be<f 
fore her, with a look of wildnefs and def- 
paij, cried out, ** I'll go with you, 1*11 
^ die with you, we never (hall be parted 
•* more." I threw myfclf down by her, 
we embraced and lay folded in each 
other's arms, till we were fummoned, the 
next morning, to begin our journey* 

We travelled with all the expeditioa 
that our condu&ors werepleafedto make^ 
and fuffered every indignity and info- 
knee of office, all the way> that mean 
L 6 perfons 
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periji^ns are apt to inflifl: on thofe above 
them, whenever they happen to gain aa 
authority over; them. — ^AU this I felt not 
Jput as I fympathized with my unhappy 
moiber, for as to myfelf I. welcomed 
£vesy mortification and di(tre& I met 
with, and even wifhed them ftill more 
fevere. - 



We were, at length relieved froni this 
qppreflion by arriving at Exeter, where 
we were carried diredlly to the fheriflp's 
hojpfe, and delivered over into his cuf- 
tody i for my dear mother* would not- 
quit me, but faid that the fame prifon^.. 
or the fame grave, fhould receive us 
both — This humane perfon behaved 
with the utmoft tetKlernefs and politc- 
nefs toward us, offered us every refrefti- . 
ment and accommodation that his bofpi- 

tality 
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tality Could afford, and 'told me that he 
would impofe na other reftraint on mc 
thajn an earned requeft that 1 iwoul4 
accept of the beft apartment in hu hpufir^ 
and prevail on my mother to (hare the 
fame comforts and conveniences with 
me— hHc then bowed and retired. 

He returned loon after; to introduce 
a gentleman to us, who he faid had 
fome affair of bufincfs to communicate 
to me, and then withdrew ^ain. But 
how was I overwhelmed vvith confufion, 
when the perfbn anmounced his name 

to be Captain R ! The confidant of 

my fliame, flood before me — My trial 
was began, already — I felt as if I was at 
th'e bar. * * * 

. This geatlemaji behaved with great . 
good- breeding and companion to me>.oa> 
• \ ; > . that 
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that occafioQ \ he fcarcely looked at me, 
but going up diredljr to my mother^ 
whom he faw in tears, aflured her that 
flie need not fufier the leafl: uneafinefa 
on account of her daughter,^ as he had 
already made her innocence appear fo 
fully to the Juftice, that (he was not to 
' be arraigned, on the trial, and might now 
confider herfelf perfcftly free from her 
arreft. — He prevented us, he would not 
liften to our acknowledgments, but di- 
reding his difcourfe to me, though with- 
out turning his eyes towards me, thus 
proceeded. 

** In order to make you acquainted 
** with the prefent fituation of this unr 
" happy bufincfs, it is neccffary to me,. 
" Madam, to recount the regular pro- 
** ccfs of it, from the moment I had 

**beeft 
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^ been infortMd of the events by an 
^* anonymous billet, to this time. I foon 
^ gucfled the writer, and as quickly fuP- 
«« peAed the author of the tragedy-^ 
*< Upon thefe hints, I immediately ap» 
«< plied to a magiftrate in the neighbour- 
^* hood, and after having given in my 
^ depofitions, according to the notice 
** I had received, I became armed with 
«* proper force and authority, and rode 
«* ditcftly to Caftle W . 

. ^ I was not denied admiffion, and 
** upon opening my commifiion, Mr. 
w W— — charged you, Madam, dircdly 
<^ with the fad ; faid you had abfcondcd 
*^ immediately after the murder, and 
*V that be had juft then iflued a warrant, 
*^ and diipatched a purfuit after you, 
5^ in otdcr to have you apprehended and 

*« delivered 
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^« dtlivered over' irrto the liihds of juf- 
" tice — Then, by way of fupporting Ws 
** aflcrtion by circumftahces, led^^e up 
" ftairs into the itoom- - where -tHe^rpft 
** lay extended on the gfotihd,' IkpVed 
•* me the difcharged piftol \fmg on thft 
*' bed, and pointed to the bl6od, with 
" which the coverlet had bc^n ftainjcid irf 
*' many places. - . ' ** 

** I wept over the body of my dear 
*« friend," faid he, " then turning to Mr. 

*' W , fhewed him the note I had 

^ received', and aflked him if he kritw 
**^i!ie hand? Yes (he replied' quick) it ii^ 
" my wife's, and one line in it I thi/ik 
" fufficiently certifies againft her — I dd 
** not mean by this noike Jo caU 'iverr" 
^^for fuftice vgakfi his affn/tm^ -Wh^fef 
*^ danger, I ^ray you, 'do yOu imagine 
^^^Ihefhould befo tender <tf? Would* 

"fhe 
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" fhe not have named the affaflin, if 
•* that might have been done, with 
"fafetytoherfelf?** 

** Sir, I replied^ you will now give 
•• me leave to reafon upon the circum- 
" ftances relative to this melancholy 
*• affair, in turn. It cannot be difficult, 
«* confidering the feveral parties, both 
** feparatcly and conncftcd, to fuppofe 
" the motive of Sir Thomas*Js errand 
*• hither j and whether it were mod na- 
" tural for the fond miftrefs, or the 
"jealous hufband, to have been the 
** murderer, is a queflion fitter to be ar- 
" gued in a court, than difcufTed here. 
"For which reafon, (concluded I) 1 
" fhall pretend to aft but miniftcrially 
«' upon this occafion •, and therefore I 
" do now, in the nan>e of juftice, arrcfl 
" you and your whole houfliold, iti 

" order 
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•* order to take your trials, jointly and 
" fcvcrally, for this murder. 

*• Mr. W— — fccnied ftartled at this 
^^ difcourfe,but talked highly, and began 
^ to put himfelf into a pofture of defence; 
** upon which I prefented a pillol to his 
^ breaft, and pointing to the mangled 
•• corpfc, cried, There, Sir, is yourexam- 
«« pie, (hould you attempt to refift. He 
«* then furrendered himfelf a prifoner, the 
** refiof hisfamilydidthcfame; andafter I 
«^ had got the body laid with decency on 
•< the bed, left the fervants of the d^- 
** ceafed to attend it, and given charge of 
•* the funeral to the clergyman of the pa- 
M rifti, I efcorted my captives to the goal 
*' in this city, where they have remained 
** everiincc. 

** Upon their examination before a ma- 
*♦ giftrate in this town, (continued he) the 

** maid 
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^ maid fervant, who faid Ihc had attended 
^* on you, Madam, turned evidence, to 
« favc her life, and charged her matter 
«^ with the murder. She faid that he bad 
« come to the houfe, in the evening, pri- 
^* vately, and defired her to conceal bis 
** arrival from her mittrefs. That he t(dd 
^* her there was an affignation fixed for 
*• that night, between Sir Thomas L— 
<* and his wife ; a|id about the time that 
." he thought they might have put out the 
,** candles, he took her with him to the 
• ** room, to be a witnefs of what he faid 
«* would intitle him to a divorce ; but that 
^^ being difappointed in thatcircumftancc, 
.*< and alarmed at feeing Sir Thomas pur- 
•* ting his hand to hisfword, he difcharged 
*♦ the piftol, and killed him on the fpot. 

" Mr. W^ — — did not make any man- 
'•* ner of interruption or reply to this wo- 

^* roan's 
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** man's depofition, while it was goirtg 
** on, faying only,' after it was^ovciv that 
*^ he thought himfelf fufliciently juftlfted 
«jin the adlion, both frbm^la>*i^ftd cdh- 
" feience ; and that juftice, without fa- 
** vour, was all he (hould defire,-'to ifi^ 

*' demhify him on the day of trkl. " ' 

J jvi *• 

«« Thus fituated is this unha;^py *affair 
" at prefcnt ; and with regard to your 
*« arreft, Madam, I have htf^ thk (ti^cr- 
^< feded already, before you arrived in 
>< town, as the warrant was on!/ JfouYiidcd 

'•* on furmiici and I have myfelf given 
*• bail for your appearance on the trial, 

'** juft to corroborate the feryaiA ml(id*s 
" teftimony/* ' * * 

I had hitherto lain reclined on my 

arm* hiding myface^ tears„ji,nd bluftes, 

.. . with 
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with my hand ; but when hc;camo to: 
delal]t.exprdnon, I forgot all refepvc,' 
and ftarting tip, ** No, fir, faid I, it can-' 
« not, (hall not be— I will never appear^ 
** in evidence jagainft Mr. W^-*^—-:, you 
•* may drag me before, the court,- buc 
" no violence (hall^tjakc me fpeak thcr^. 
" Juftice I acknowledge to be a duty, 
" but -there are fituatjons , wjiich may 
*f exempt, one froq.the obfervance o£ it. 
V Duties cannot contradifit dut;i.es, an^ | 
*' have already too far erred againft mine 
*• to him,.. to think pf adding a further 
" inju,fy,-T-And;if;my de^th is.tQ.be.the 
** confcqucnce QJkJBy filjBpcei larjq willing 
« to. pay that forfipjt, to redeem his."; 

. Captain jR r feemed ftruck with my 

fentioDents on ib jdifficuk an occafiony 
and told me that he would confult hi^ 

lawyers 
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lawyers that nighty whether my evi* 
dence might be difpenled with; and 
would wait on me again, the next rnorn^ 
h^— He then took his leave, and left 
my poor mother and me to pais an an*- 
xious, (leeplefs night, in mourning the 
diftre& of our pre&nt fituation. 

The next day be came to us, and faid 
that his counfel had told him, that as he 
was the profecutor, he might excufe what- 
ever witnefi he pleafed, efpecially as the 
fervant matd*s teftimony was full enough 
to the point already— We thanked him 
extremely for his humanity and poHce- 
nefs, and the inftant he retired we hired 
a chaife, and drove out of the town, on 
our road back to Flintfhire, flying as iaft 
as pofllhle from a fcene of b much 
borror. 

The 
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The anxiety of mind and fatigue of 
body which my dear mother had laboured 
under, all this while, had brought on a 
fever that confined her in bed, from the 
moment we reached "her habitation in 
Flintlhire. I wept, prayed, and at- 
tended on her, during her illnefs, till her 
laft moment— She bleffed her children- 
even me fhe bleflcd, and prayed for 
peace and pardon to my polluted foul ! 
Ihe expired in my fainting arms — leave- 
ing me friendlefs, in a world alone ! 

But fate had not yet done with me ! 
I was not yet unhappy enough ! About . 
two days after her death, I received a 

letter from Captain R , who had 

found out the place of my refidence, from 

Mr. W 's fteward, which brought me 

the following account from Exeter. 

I " The 
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" The fadls and arguments upon 

" which Mr. W grounded his de- 

" fence, were thefe — Whqn Mrs. W— • 
** had given her letter for Sir Thomas 
** to the meffenger, he mentioned it ta 
•* the gardene;:, and he communicated 
*' his intelligence to her maid, who had 
** been appointed a fpy over all her ac- 
" tions— She took it from the man, in- 
«* clofed it to her mafter, and fent him 
" off direftly with it to London. 

" As foon as he received it, he broke 
" it open, and took a copy, which he 
" made his own man compare, and wit- 
** nefs, then fcaled and fent off the ori- 
" ginal to Sir Thomas, by a fpecial mef- 
" fenger, who pretended he had come 
«* from Caftle W — — , not caring to in- 
«* truft the fellow who had brought it, left 

"he 
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^* fhould have betrayed him, as he had 
"<< befcwe deceived Mrs. W— ■ — , The 
«* anfwer he proceeded with in the fame 
-«« manner and then difpatched the firfl: 
•* carrier with it to Mrs. W • 

*« This date of the cafe Mr- W— 
** had fent up to London, along with the 
" attcfted copies of the letters, for the 
** opinion of an eminent coiipfel^ to know 
" whether upon fuch a certainty of the 
" fa£t, and finding the adulterer in fuch 
♦* an improper fituation with his wife, 
«* the laws did not grant fome indul- 
*« gence to the tranfports and rcfentment 
^* of a provoked and injured hufband ! 

*« The lawyer's repfy was, that fuch 
" confiderations had, indeed, been fome- 
" times permitted to be laid before a 

Vol, III. M « jury. 
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remained to ftay my overburdened hcarr^ 
•I have funk beneath its .weight ; my 
wafting form and flackened nerves give 
hopes of my releafe, and with this heavy 
taflc, which now draws near an end, 1 
truft my woes (ball ceafe. 

The fir ft thing that occured to my 
mind, upon this tragical event, was the 
benefit that my humane and hofpitable 
friend of the cottage, and her lovely 
child, might poffibly receive from it } 
and I had the fatisfadioii before I left 
the kingdom, .to hear that Mrs. N 
had fufficiently proved her mother's 
marriage, by the certificate and witnefe, 
and taken pofltflion of^ caftlc W — — , 
as fole heirefs to her father's eftate and 
fortune, whigh were Vjery confiderablcu • 

Idid 
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I did not make myfelf known to hcr^ 
^ under our different circumftances no 
manner of conneftioh could ever pro- 
perly have fubfifted between us ; but, 
as I was entitled to a jointure of four 
-hundred pounds a year, by marriage 
fettlcment, 1 put the deed, which had 
been left in my mother's pofleffion, into 
the hands of an attorney at Chefler, to' 
daim my rights, which were not denied 5 
and on receipt of the firft payment 
I quitted England; forever, and camb 
over here to France, with a purpofe of 
retiring immediately into a convent, for 
me. 

I began my. narrative of woe, before 

I left England, and have completed it 

Ence I came over^ and (hall put it into 

the India Houfe for you, at Paris, if I 

M 3 may 
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may have life enough to carry mc thf- 
ther, as I defign to Hx my relidence in 
feme of the diftant provinces beyond it» 
But I have been confined here, thefe twa 
days, not being able to proceed further^ 
from the failure of my ftrcngth^ and the 
dejeAion of my fpiritg*. 

Adieu, my d^careft brother t may 
watchful angels hover round you, and 
guard and guide your footfteps in the 
paths of virtue; 1 ^cei myfclf growing 
weaker, every line I write, and think 
that here my journey and my cares will 
Ihortly end together. With my laft figh 
I pray to be forgiven by Heaven and 
you! and now, once more, adieu, t 
hope, for evcr^ 

MarxAc 
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LETTER LXVIL 
Lady Barton to Mifs Cleveland. 

In anfwcr to Letter LXII^r 

YE S, Fanny, your remark is juft 
—The tears which flow for foreign 
griefs^ help fomewhat to foften the poig- 
nancy of home felt fbrrows. I fympa- 
thized throughout every circumftanCc 
of the ill-fated Maria*ls diftrefs, and was 
rejoiced at her lucky eicape from tHe 
dcfperate guilt of fuicidc, ' 

It is intolerance not intolerability, 
impatience not fuffering, tfean ever im- 
pels to fuch an aft. For it requires ik> 
further arguement that this, that God is 
juft, to evince that our ftrength of mind 
and body muft be equally balanced by 
M 4 nature; 
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nature -, fo that the one may be fuffict- 
cntly able to bear, wivatever can be in- 
flifted on the other, until death, with- . 
out precipitation, neceffarily comes^ to 
the relief of the overburdened, fufferer^ 
JFor pain or grief are able to do their 
awn bufinefsi, without the a(II{Vance of 
a crime. 

From whence I argue, that rcfolution 
may lad as bng as life^ and that a vir- 
tuous foul may be fooner feparated than 
fubdued. — 1 have endeavoured to ex- 
prefe myfelf upon this fubjeft,^ with all 
the energy I could— I feel an mtsreO: 
in this realbning, at prefent^ and fhall 
repofe my truft in ic» 

Maria was certainly more wretched, 
than I am, by the addhiQn t)f one cir- 

cumftance^ 
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cumftance, which alone was fufficienl to 
have rendered her fo ; but furely we may ^ 
hope, without offence to the moft rigid 
virtue, that penitence and fufferings, 
fuch as hers, may have atoned for her 
trangreffion, and that fhe now is happy 
— *Tis to be innocent^ to be unhappy— 
Whilft I muft ftill fubfcribe myfclf your ' 
unhappy but affcdbionace fifter, 

Li Barton. 

L E T T E R LXVm. 
Lady JiuME to Lady Barton* 

In anfwer to letter LXI.- 

Clevehnd-hall. 

OUR Fanny, my' Louifa, has 

obeyed your kind command, and 

now claims the fad indulgence promifed 

in your laft— I long, yet dread to know 

M 5 what 
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what thofe events can be, which yoa 
deem more intcrcfting, than any of thofe 
extraordinary circumftances, which Juvc- 
already happened to you ! 

1 cannot e)lprcfs the mixe\i fenfatiofv 
which my heart is at prefent fenfible of! 
"While I give it up to that jpy^ which bap^ 
pincfs like mine (houid infpire, I fancy 
I defraud you of that portion of forrow 
which is due tayour diftrefs; and while 
i tenderly refleft upon your fufferings,.. 
and bufy my imagination in trying to 
difcover thofe additional woes you hint 
at, the big drop which fteals down my. 
check, filently reproaches me with in*- 
gratitude to my dear brother,, to his 
amiable wife, to my reclaimed prodigal^ 
to Providence ! and when^, as it fdme- 
times happens, my melancholy becomes^ 

contagious,. 
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contagious, and that I fee a gl(')omy look 
of inquiry fpread over thofe countenances^ 
which fliould be lighted up wth.fmiles, 
I ftrive, forgive me, my Louifa ! to 
forget your forrows, and difpel the cloud 
1 have created, by affcfted efforts of 
chearfulnefs. 

But I will no longer, like Mifs Howe 
in ClariiTa, content my felf wich poorly 
lamenting the unhappinefs of my friend 
—I can have no doubt of Lord Hume'& 
indulgence, 1 will requeft his permiffion 
to fee and embrace my fifter— Her figha 
andtearsfluUfiowuponmy bofom! and 
I will try to pour the balm of comfort 
intoher's. , / 

You did not date your laft letter, fb 

that I cannot even guefs where you are 

M 6 at 
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atprefent; buclflialldircftthisto South- 
field, and impatiently wait for the ex- 
pknaiion of that gloomy myftery in 
which you fcemed involved. — All here 
falute you with the tendercft aflFeftion, 
for as I now confidcr myfelf accountable 
to lord Hume, for every moment of 
my time, I proclaimed my intention of 
writing to you, before I retired from the 
drawing-room ; and (hall try to return to 
It with as chearful a countenance as J 
can poffibly aflame-, but be aflurcd, that 
my heart will never be truly at eafe, tilk 
I know that your*sis fo — As I fhall never 
ceafe to be your- faithfully affedionat^ 

friend and fifter 
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D ET T E R LXIX; 

Lady Barton- to Lady Hume. , 

THE knowing that my Fanny is 
happy* is certainly a-reafon for my 
being left wretched than when I wrote 
laft I but then the cruel thought of in- 
tcrrttpting her felicityi muft add to my 
diftrefs^^— And xan it bear addition ! O 
yes! yes ! ' the torturing fijfpence which* 
Tnow feel, too furcly informs me th^t 
there yet remains many arrows in^thc 
quiver of adverfity, which ^may ftill be 
pointed at -my fad heart, and yet nor 
pierce it through. 

O Fanny, it is very difficult to die! 
at leaft I find it fo — D^ath fports with 
human miferies and would rather iricrcafc, 
than cndihem— .^ *Tis his delight to bid 

^' the 
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** the wretch furvive the fortunate ! the 
•* feeble wrap the athletic in bis Ihroud^ 
•* and weeping parents build their chil- 
. ** dren's tombs $•" 

Excufe this rhapfody — I wilLtry ta 
colleft myfelf, and acquaint you with= 
the particulars of my prefent diftrefs. 

The morning after I had written ta 
you from Elm grove, I ordered my car* 
riage, as I had intended^ and at breakfail 
acquainted Lady Crcfwell with ray 
dcfign of fetting out for Southfield,— " 
Every argument that friendfeipor po* 
litenefs could urge, were ufcd, tapre* 
vail on me to (lay with them, for a few 
days longer^ but I continued firm to* 
my purpofe. 

I told Harriet that Hie might remain 
with lady Crefwell till ihe Mmt to re<r 
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turn* my vifit, which* both (he and Sir 
Harry promifed (hoeld be in ten days 
Qr a fortnight — Harriet declined, my io- 
dulgence,. and entreated me, with un- 
common earneftnefS) . to take her wkh 
me — I confidered her rcfufal as the ef- 
&& of her attention and complaifance 
to me, till with a. very folemn air fhe 
laid to mfe, when we are atone, " If 
^^you^ Madam, think it neceflary to quit 
*^ Elm-grove^. I am furc I ought to da 
•♦ fo too." I acquifced in her opinion^ 
anddcfifed hcrto get ready immediately* 

Lord Lucan, to my great fattsfaftion^ 
did not appear at breakfaft--^when he 
was inquired for, the fervants faid he 
had rode but, ve^ early in the morning. 
I took my fincnd lady Crefv^rell afide, and 
reqoefted her» Mt without fome coft- 
7 fttfion. 
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fufion, to deliver- my letter to hrs lord^ 
fllip, as foon as he returned from riding. - 
Almoft at that inft^nt, a fcrvant of Sip 
William's galloped into the courr-yard, 
and prefcnted the following billet to me<f 

To Lady Barton .^ 

The infamy of your late conduft has^ 
for fome time .made me balance whe* 
ther I (hould by the beared command 
y^ur immediate return to my houfe, or* 
forbid your ever entering jt. My: re-^ 
fpe<5t for your family has fo far turned i 
the fcale in your favour^' as to make me, 
though unwillingly, condefcend to re-^ 
ceive you under my roof, ,till ihey fliall 
be acquainted with your yilen^fe^ ^and 
either find you out- a proper afylum, ,or 
join in abandoning you> y^ith your highly ; 
injiired liufband^ 

Wi. B'arto n. 
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I have' already told you that Lady 
CrefweH was with me, when I received 
this (hocking fentence — amazement 
fufpended all my powers, while I read 
it! my fight forfook me, the paper 
dropped out of my hand, and I fell al- 
moft fenfclefs, upon a couch ! When I 
recovered my fpeech, I bid her read it, 
and tell me what it meant ^ 

She quickly faw through the detefted 
villainy and at once exclaimed, ^* your 
** hufband is abufed I that wicked Co- 
*' lonel Walter has deceived him— My 
^* aunt, unhappy and infatuated woman! 
" correfponds with him, and has doubt- 
^^ lefs tranfmitted an account of Lord^ 
" Lucafi's being here/* 

Her furmife was equal to conviSionj, 
and I that moment beheld myfclf thfe 

viftim 
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▼idim of that wretch's difkppointcd 
paflion — O could roy heart have told 
me I was an. mnocenc one, bow flightly^ 
ffaouU I have regaaled the uunolt ma^ 
Uct of this ficfidl 

1 need not attempt to defcribe the 
diftraction of my mind, dbring the jour* 

*iiey, Harriet was fo vifibly affected wfth. 
my grie^ though unknowing of the 
caufe, that I would^ if pollible^have con* 

•cealed it from her ; and even accufed 
myfelf fof making her hcari fi) eady zcr 

■.quain^d with forrow*. 

When we arrived at SauthficW, Berv- 
fon, with tears in her eyes, informed me^ 
that Sh- Wiffiam wa? dangeroufly itt^ 
the vein in his lungs,^ which had bccn^ 
clofed, for fome time^ had opened, and- 
the pfayfician who attended him,, had bqt 

v^ry 
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very faint hopes of his life — The agony 
^hich this account threw me inta, I 
(hall leave to your own fenfibility to ina- 
agine— *I fell upon my knees, and in an 
heart fek extafy> cried out, " Gracious 
** God ! have pity on me \ fpare my 
*^ hufband's life ! and let not his murderer 
f ^ triumph pver him ami me^ at once P 

Harriet and Benfon raifed me from 
the ground, with a mingled expreiSon 
. of pity and horror in their looks — they 
thought me mad-^I w^s,. alas I too^ feaw 
fible, at lead to mifcry 1 — When I 
became a little more calm» Harriet 
alked me if I would not go to fee Sir 
William ? I ftarted up at the queftion^ 
and would have flown that moment to 
his bed-fide, had not Benfon interpofed, 
by telling me he was jufl: fallen into a^ 
flumber, and that the dodor had givea 
orders he ihould not be difturbeda. 
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The idea tbat his itrind was- at reft: 
afforded a litele eafoto my own ; the tears 
ran filent and plenteous down my cheeks, 
while my heart offered nip the moft fcr-' 
vent petitions to the fountain of life, for 
his recovery !— By degrees I became 
€ompofcd, and; at Harriet's entreaty, 1 
tried to eat, and -retired -to reft* 

' Ki- the morning, dd6l6r Hartfbrd^ 
who attends Sir William^ defired to fi!e 
me— He told me that the fudden" and 
violent return of his patient's dif6rd4r 
had'proceedcd frbin fdme perturbadoniftf 
mind, and that the only chance he had 
for his life, was the being kept in a ft'ate 
of apathy, as much as pofllble, and 
advifed my not feeing him, for fome 
days yet, as even the moft pleafihg emo- 
tion might be produdive of fatal con- 

fcqucnces. . 

i:tokl 
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. I toM , hltn I would not attempt 
any thing that (hould injure his 
health, though I moft earneftly wifhcd 
to fee hini. — He faid he had taken the 
liberty of preventing twa letters from 
being delivered to him, for the reafons 
he had then given nie — He prefented 
them to me; I faw that one of them was 
the letter I had fent, by the fcrvant, the 
other was from Colonel Waker. 

' Surely, if a breach of truft could ever 
he deemed pardonable, the peculiarity 
of my fituation might have furnifhed ah 
excufe for reading this letter \ bin my 
heart revolted at the tnean idea — I gave 
both of them to Harriet; and bid her 
iceep them till her uncle ihould be able 
10 read them himfelf. 

About 



i 
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**>dare not look upon me !" Harriet then 
acquainted him of the reftraint his phy- 
fician had impofcd on me. ** It ir very 
** true, he replied, the fight of her would 
" kill me 1 but let her write, if (he has 
**^ny thing to fay in her defence." 

She then gave him my letter — 
He feemed much agitated while he 
read it ; then Taid he was too weak to 
bear thefe painful conflids, and bad her 
lell me he would receive me, as foon as 
he was able, but only to confront me 
with fuch proofs, as were indubitable, 
and ncvcr^ from that moment, fee ine 
more. 

Alas ! my fitter, what will now be- 
come of me ! grant it were poffible I 
could be able to undeceive Sir William, 

and 
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and remove even the (hadaw of fufpician 
from his thoughts, mufl: I not always 
live in fear ? a fear which my own con • 
fcioufnefs will ilill create ! That mutual 
band ^f conjugd felicity, a perfeft coa- 
fidence ! is now forxwer brokenrr^Th^ 
gloomy reflexions that dwell within my 
. bofom will ftill appear, and.jraife up 
frefli difquiets and alarms within jxiy 
hufband's bread : though be .conceals 
his doubts, my heart will feel them, and 
fecretly repine that even the facrifice of 
my unhappy padion |ias not been able 
to procure his peace ! yet this is the 
fole profpe<5t, thU fhc comppunding 
hope, of fuch a wretch as I ! 

Harriet has feen her uncle every day ; 
and, in confeqiience of their converfa- 
tions, I have written to him twice — He 

Vol. Ill N fcems 
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feems much aSeded while he reads 
my letters, and yet returns again to his 
unjuft fufpicions — Colonel Walter*s let- 
ter has been delivered to him ; he in- 
quired whether I know who it came 
from, and upon Harriet's telling him I 
did, he replied, that has more weight 
with, me than , all that (he has protefted 
under her hand— There is, yet at leaft, 
fomte virtue in her. 

Indeed my lifter, were I not convin- 
ced it is my duty to calm Sir William's 
mind, I could, with the utmoft comp6- 
fure, fubmit to, and fink under, the 
cruel calumny thrown out againft mc— - 
1 he world, and all that it contains, 
feems to recede from my now feeble 
grafp — The dejeftion of my fpirits has 
difFufed an univerfal languor through 

my 
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my whole frame, and fome blefled in- 
telligence whifpers me, that foon, very 
foon, this poor torn heart will be at 
peace ! furcly, my Fanny, you will, 
you ought, I mean, rejoice, at my deli- 
verance ! 

I am glad of your happinefs, of 
my brother's, and of every one*s 5 I 
could at this moment rejoice in a cer- 
tainty of my being the only wretched 
creature upon earth. — 1 wifli I could 
prevent your fending a thought, or a 
figh, this way! your forrow for my mi- 
fery can but increafe it — Strive tb forget 
it, then, perhaps I may yet do fo too 
— But never Ihall I ceafe to remember, 
that I am 

your truly affedionate fifter. 

N 2 L. Barton. 
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LETTER LXX. 

Lord Hume to Lord Luc an. 

WOULD you belkvp it, Lucan, 
I am become a philofoph^r! and 
that by the worftof allpoflible means, ex- 
perience — I .find there is no fuch thing 
as permaacnt happinefs, for in the every 
moment that I looked down with ,pity 
upon kings, my cup has been daflied 
with a good fmart dofe of coloquintida. 

For fome time before my marriage, 
both Sir George Clevehnd and I obferv- 
ed that my dear Fanny was frequently 
dejefted, and melancholy ; but whenever 
We feemed to take notice of this indifpo- 
fition of mind, ihe attributed it to the 
change of cfiniate, and immediately af- 
fumed an air of chearfulnefs. 

For 
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For my own part, I fometimes 
thought that her uneafinefs might pro- 
ceed from a rccoUeftion of my former 
cocrdud, ami therefore endeavoured to 
diiTipate her fufpicions, by every njark 
of the fincereft attachment — ^I flattered 
myfelf I had fucceeded, as flic fiad gi- 
ven me her hand without the lead aflTec- 
tation of reluftancc^ which young la- 
dies fometimes aflame the appearance of, 
in order to enhance the value of the gift. 

I think there never was a blither 
bridegroom than myfelf — indeed I 
felt myfelf mod truly happy — Yet my 
Fanny's fits of melancholy frequently 
returned, and 1 have fometimes furpriP 
cd her in tears! I ufed to kifs them 
ofi^, and begged to know the caufe 5 flie 
conflramly evaded my requefl:, but with 
N a - io 
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fo much tendernefs and delicacy, that 
I could not infift on her compliance, or 
even let her fee that I was unhappy my- 
fclf, left it fhould render her more fo. 

In this kind oi mortal fiate we pafled 
feveral weeks j but a letter that was de- 
livered to her lately, has unravelled the 
myftery. — We were alone in her dreff- 
ing-room when it was brought to her 
— While (he read it her countenance 
changed fo vifibly, that I could not 
avoid taken notice of into her j fhe burft 
into tears, and exclaimed, my unhappy 
'fitter ! What ! is (he dead ? I a(ked— 
Not yet, (he anfwered, and funk back as 
if near fainting in her chair — By Heaven, 
Lucan, I would not go through fuch 
another moment, for the diamond eyes 
of the Indian idol — ^I forget his name — 
that are computed to be worth a million 
and a half! 
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As foon as (he had recovered, fhe en- 
treated me not to mention what had 
happened, to Sir George, or his lady •, 
then told me that Lady Barton was the 
moil miferable being upon earth, from 
the villainy of a vile fellow who lives in 
their neighbourhood, and was himfelf 
in love with her, who, by a falfe accufa- 
tion of her to her hulbarid, has rendered 
him fo outragcoufly jealous, as almoft to 
endanger Sir William's life ; that, from 
her fitter's letters, (he had rcafon to believe 
that (he alfo was dying, and implored 
me to fet out for Ireland with her immc* 
diately, in order to rcfcue lady Barton, 
if poflible, by retpoving her from that 
fcene of mifery and diftrcfs, 

I readily acquiefccd in her defire, 

difcovering ftill new charms in her ten- 

N 4 der 
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d^r and gencroas affcflrion for her un- 
happy fitter, which has been the fole- 
fource of hei* nficlanchoIyr-Shegave mt- 
ilDany. prudent reafons for not acquaint- 
ing her brother wich this affair ; fo that 
our fcheme was rtientioned at dinner,- 
as a fudden thought, and every thing' 
was fixed for our fetting out in two dayaf 
~But pity <n^, Lucan^ when I tell youf 
that niiy whole of life, my heart's deai! 
Fanny, was taken ill that night, iH€ 
Mict day grew mucih Worfe; and on thd 
ihird, the phyficians pronounced he# 
difordeP to be a mili^i^y feVer. She id 
now^ thank Fieaven ! out of danger^ 
but Weak, low, and in her bed. I did 
not know how truly, how fondly, I 
loved her, Lucan ! till now — I am not 
afliamed of the blot a tear has juft 
made. 

Her 
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Her impaliCD^e m fet out for your 
ttj^ntrj is unabated^ but I feir it will 
be fome time before her (Irength will be 
equal to the journey. She has com- 
manded me to write a few lincs> in gay* 
midecaur, to Iddy Barton^ as if jealous 
of the correfpondence between them, 
and faying that I will only allow her to- 
anfwer her letters, in perfon— -This is 
nieaht to exeufe h^r filence, without 
alafming her about her iUncfs^-How 
tender, how confideratc ! 

I hope to fee you foon in Dublin, 
and that we (hall return to England to- 
gether ; if Lady Barton ftiould come 
with us, we Ihall be a good melange^ 
enough for a parti quarrt-^\ am refolved 
fb be gay -, my wife will, I hope, be 
chcarful, when Ihc has rcfcued her fifter 
N 5 from 
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from the green-eyed monfter-^You will 
be polite, and agreeable, at lead: ; and 
I think lady Barton ^ill have no great 
caufe to be forrowful at leaving a huf- 
band, with whom ihe has never been 
happy, as Fanny has now confelTed to 
me, on this occ^iion. 

In my next, I hope I (hall be able to 
fix the day of our fetting out — Till wc 
meet, adieu, my dear Lucan, 
yours, 

HUM£« 

LETTER LXXL 
Lady Barton to Lady Hume. 

IT is over, my dear fitter ! my trial 
and condemnation are pad, and I now 
fink under the weight of his cenfure,from 

which 
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which I neither ought, nor delire to ap* 
peal — ^Ycftei'day Sir William dcfired to 
fee me; I inftantly obeyed his fummons, 
and approached him pale and trcrm- 
bling — But my wannefs was the effe£t 
of ill health, and my tremor arofe fromi 
weaknefs — Yet he perhaps might have 
attributed thefe fymptoms to guilt, or 
fear ^ :for a perfon arraigned, is generally 
half condemned. . 

I dreaded his flying into a rage at 
feeing me, bur, to do him juftice, he was 
unufually calm — As I entered the cham- 
ber, he faid, " I am forry, Madam, that 
" we (hould meet thus*' — I told him I 
was fincerely grieved for having been 
the innocent caufe of fo much uneafinefs 
to him — He repeated the word innocent^ 
and then launched out into the moft cruel^ 
N 6 and 
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^nd 1 am happy to fay, filfc adtttifatten, 
that ever was uttefcd. 



Wretched 1 wretched mart ! my h*art 
thijT momerit feels for whit hhr muft oM 
day fuffei* ! He Was violently agitated, 
while he proceeded in his accuf^^tion ; 
and I fometifnes thought that he appeafed 
to doubt the imprbbabilitlei he utteretf, 
till he produced lord Lucan*s pifture, 
which feemed like a vifible miracle to 
corroborate the whole legend. 

I offered not the leaft interruption, 
while he fpoke*, but when he had ended, 
I threw myfclf upon my knees before 
him, and in the moft folemn manner 
afTured him, that I had never been guilty . 
of an a6t of diihonour, though I con« 
fcfled that my affedions had not been in- 
I violably 
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yk>l&Mf rtftmited ro kioi i penrbip^ (torn 
the hzfikatk of hi^ ifffarinerfif^ {Mfrbifiis 
from my owtt weakncfs. 

He wars varioufly siffeAed whiHI t 
ipoke, arid often broke put into esa^aira^ 
gant exclamations^ denyiirg the ti^uth of 
what I faid^ by recurring to the thafgi 
againft me-^At other times he ap{>€^ed 
foftened) for an inftant ; but then ihi 
pi&ure, like Othello's handkerchief, ftiU 
turned his heart to ftone« 

Why was I not at liberty to unravel 
(hat i!hyftcry ? But my word was long 
fince pafled to keep it fecrct, and never 
ihall that bond be forfeited ; nor fhall 
my innocence ever be juftified by difho- 
nour. Befides, this was but a circum- , 
ftance,'and that equivocal, at mod. 

He 
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He then faid, that as my family, all 
but myfclf, were truly refpcftable, he 
would, for their fakes, take fome time 
to conlider how he (hould aft, before he 
branded me with infamy; and that I 
might remain a prifoner in his houfe, till 
he had determined on my fentence<«— But 
from that moment interdided me from 
quitting my apartment ; and, what was 
ftill much more fevcre, from feeing or 
converting with my fole comfort, the 
tender, the aflfeftionate, the amiable 
Harriet. 

I wept, but it was in filence, and 
yielded to this hard decree withouc^ a 
murmur — He might have been more 
cruel to me«— Benfon is ftill permitted to 
attend me ; nor has he yet forbidden me 
the melancholy pleafure of writing to my 

fitter t 
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After 1 1 thank him, moft fiaccrcly, for 
thefe two indulgencies, and moft dc* 
voutly hope I ihall not want them long. 

While I live, I (hall never ceafe to 
lament my being the fatal and fole 
fource of forrow to my beloved fifter — O, 
dry your tears, my Fanny, and turn your 
eyes to happier views — See an adoring 
huft>and, and a tender brother court you 
to happinefs — Forget the wretch that 
mars your prefent blifs, and renders you 
ungrateful for Heaven's bounty. 

My heart finks in me — My friend, 
my little Harrier, is juft fent away ! I 
hear the wheels that carry her. from 
hence — they roll upon my heart ! Pro- 
tefting angels guard her innocence ! and 
footbe the forrows of her tender mind I 

I know 



«8o mnut^totito^ 

I kaow it, %^nm, c lh« W2» ^dwndd & 

.on my bf^^-^Atas ! my Fanny, my 
head turns round, I cannot write another 
iincu • V. V' ;';'■' c-- • 1 ': 
Adieoj adku: t ^ i 

L. Barton^ 

Ltt T E R LXxn. \ 
Lidy BartoU to Lady Htrnifi^ 

DI D you not think I was completely 
wretched when I laft wrote to you? 
I thought fo then, but find my error 
flow — Tfiefe is no bounds to mifcries 
like mine ; the fwelling waves rife upon 
6ne another, jlnd overwhelm me— Why 
docsf.rhis feebfe bark, ftruggte fo long, 
why nbtfihk down at once to dark ob- 
fivibn ! But I will (ilence this repining 
heart, tior murmur at my fufferings. 



LABt BARTOK; a8i 

Abbtft eight d*clock, fhis morfiii^ 
there arrived a meffcrtger from Wahtfrfr 
burgh, arid in a few minutes ^ft^r^ Stf 
William rulbe^ into my room> with M 
appearance of h^nzy iri his air ahd 
countenance. — " Vileft of women !"cried 
he out, ** you have liow completed 
*« your wickediiefs— But thirfk-not fhfi» 
*< either you, or ydur acJcJomplicci (ball 
" efcapc^=-That pity, Which pleaded in 
« my W€ak heart, eveft for an aduhreft^ 
^< will but in^reafe nay rage aSgainft the 
*« murd^r^fs of my friend/' He thell 
quitted me abruptly, as if bene upo|l 
fome horrid purpofe. 

Yes, Fanny, I have heard my name 
traduced by the two vifcft terrtis that 
tver difgfaced human nature, and yet I 
neither fighdd nor Ihed k tear—I be- 
came 
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came petrified with horror, and fixed 
my eyes in fiupid filence on the door at 
vrhich Sir William ifiued, till Benfon 
opened it fome minutes after, and found 
me quite immoveable. 

I blame him not for his intemperate 
wrath) he thinks he has juft caufe— 
There has been a duel — Lord Lucan is 
in fault — he was the challenger— He has 
deftroyed my fame and peace of mind, 
for ever ! It is but juft it fliould be fo, 
that he who caufed my weaknefs, ihould 
punilh it. 

I hear that he is dangerouOy wounded, 
and Colonel Walter mortally-^O could 
Ji hope my prayers might reach the 
throne of mercy ! But am I not, as iSir 
William ftiles me^ a murderefs ? too 

furely 
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furely fo! I am the fatal caufc of all thcfe 
crimes — Forgive me, gracious Heaven ! 
No words can paint my agonies ! death 
oniy can relieve them. 

A note from Sir William ! it has 

broke my heart — I fear I cannot fee to 

copy it. 

Waltcrfburg. 
MADAM, 

I know not how to plead the pardon, 
either of myfelf, or the unhappy Co- 
lonel Walter ! But if the ftrongeft re- 
morfe for the injuries he has done you, 
added to the lofs of life, which is now 
ebbing faft from his wound, may be 
thought an atonement, you will comply 
with his requeft, and grant him your 
forgivenefs. 

As to myfelf, I can only fay that I 
have been moft cruelly deceived, and 

nothin g 
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nothing but Colcwicl Walter's prcfent 
fituation, confefljon,, and contrition, 
could ever have induced me to forgive 
his having been the caufe of fo much un- 
happinefs to you — I forgive him mine, 
. becaufe he has repaired it — My pwn of- 
fence, my own failings have rendered 
me charitable to his — But if Heaven fhall 
fpare my life, it fhall be fpent in peni- 
tence for the wrongs t have done you. 

Colonel Walter entreats you will let 
him know, where his wife and child now 
arc ? Judge my furprife at hearing him 
acknowledge fuch conneftrons ! But 
there is now no time for reflcftions, a^ 
doftor Hartford and the forgeon both 
fay he has not long to live. Death will 
be eafe from the agonies be now en- 
dures in his tortured mind ^ and I truft 
:' . ia 
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in 'Heaven's me^cy, that they will enfurc 
his future peace. 

Be fpcedy, my much injured Louifa, 
In. afforfling feme relief to tlie moft un- 
happy wretchi I ^vfer yit Jbeheid, and \n 
his pardon include ^hat of your abufed, 
and mucfi affli&cd hulbaiid, 

P. S. Lord Lucan's wound is not 
dangerous — I will write for Harriet to 
jeturn immediately to Southfield. 

I wrote upon the inftant, but «ven 
at this fhort interval cannot rccolleft 
what I faid — My fenfations were too 
much diverfified, too rapid, to leave 
Urong traces on the memory — What 
did I not feel ! horror 1 pity ! grief! and 
even a gleam of joy ! joy that my name 

fhall 
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jhall not difgrace my family, nor 
make it hateful^ when I fhall be but 
duft! 

Sir William's kindnefs in reftoring 
Harriet to me is the moil pleafing proof 
that he could give of his returning 
confidence — I know that it will make her 
happy, and therefore do I doubly thank 
him — All other marks of his regard 
muft come too late — We cannot live 
together— Yet I feel that death alone 
will part us — His approaches have long 
been welcomed by me 5 I have thought 
his harbingers were flow, and chid their 
tardy, though fure progrefs — ^Yet would 
I now delay their lingering ftcps, till 
I could fold my fifter to my heart, 
then bid it ceaie to beat—This is a 
cruel, but a natural wifli— I will not 
prefs for the indulgence of it. 
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I am mod truly thankful that Lord 
Lucan's life is fafc, but cannot form the 
leall conje£ture why he fhould hazard 
it, as he has done — It is impoffible that 
he Ihould know the injuries I have fuf- 
taincd from Colonel Walter^ — To you 
alone have I revealed my fuflFcrings. 
Even Harriet was a ftranger to the caufe 
of my diftrefs, till Sir William's violence 
informed her of his fufpicions ; and fure 
I am, (he would not publifli my difgrace* 
This is a point that I could wi(h was 
cleared — Yet of what moment is it to 
me now ? 

I have juft received a letter from Lord 
Hume — excufe my filcnce to him, and 
aflfure him of my afiedionate regards—- 
My trueft tendereft love awaits my bro- 
ther — and I charge you, Fanny, never 

to 
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to let'hitn know what Lhave fuflfered — 
it would wound bis peace, ^^faen I ihall. 
be at reft. 

AtiQihtr note froin Sir WilUamf con- 
taining unbounded th^aks for what he 
calls my condefpending goodnefs-f-Can 
there be any merit in the forgivcnefs of 
.oncfrail and e?ripg bei;ng, tp another ! 
.1 will try if I can reft-— good- night, tny 
deareft fifter, 

L. Barton. 

LETTER LXXIII. 

Lady Barton to Lady Hume. 

SiR William returned, about ten 
o'clock this morning, from Walterf- 
"burgh, and I was not up — ^I ufed to be 
an early rifcr, Fanny — But may now 
fay with Anna, in Douglas-^ 

" Thy 



LADY BARTON, 2^9 

** Thy votaries, grief, great nature's order break, 
" And change the midnight to the moon-tide hour,*' 

It was near eleven before I rang my 
bell ; and though Sir William exprefled 
the grcateft impatience to fee me, he 
would not fufFcr Benfon to difturbme-^ 
Why do thefe petitsfvini appear too late 
for him or me to profit from ! As foon 
as (he informed me that he was in the 
houfe, I rofe and dreffed me with the 
u t mod expedition i then fent to let him 
know that I was ready to receive his 
commands — I found my mind infinitely 
more agitated than when he had fum- 
moned me to appear before him j yet I 
did not tremble as I then had done, but 
my heart beat quicker. 

He afpproached me with a look of 

tender anxiety, which I had never ktn 

Vol. III. O him 
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him wear^ I arofe as he entered, he 
caught my hand and dropped upon one 
knee, ^< Lady Barton, faid he, it is im- 
•* poflible for words to exprcfs my feel- 
** ings ; could you be fenfible of w-bat 
^ they are, you would both pardon and 
" pity me !" I made the ftrongeft ef- 
fort in my power to raifc him from 
the ground, but both my ftrrngth and 
Ipeech forfook me, and I funk motion- 
iefs within his arms. 

y When I recovered, I found myfelf re- 
clining upon Bcnfon's bofom, and Sir 
"William walking about the room, like 
a diftrafted perfon, exclaiming, ** She 
** is loft ! is gone for ever ! and I have 
** killed her ! I am the murderer, now V* 

The moment I could fpeak, I faid 
every thing in my power to calm his 

mind. 
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mind, but he continued to accufe him- 
fcif much more fevcrely than he could 
deferve; and when he looked upon my 
altered face, tears dreamed from hi% 
fad eyes— ^Indeed I am much changed 
from what I was — I think you fcarce 
could know me. 

Colonel Walter is no more— Though 
I have no faith in the efficacy of prayers 
for the dead, yet I cannot refrain from^ 
offering up mine— For religion^ prompt- 
ed by misfortunes^ is apt to exceed to 
fupcrftition. But enough, or rather fay 
too much, of this fad fubjcdl. 

Harriet is returned-^She ftarted at 
feeing me — It is amazing what a vifible 
alteration a few days has made in my ap- 
pearance 5 I do not myfclf perceive any 
O 2 great 
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^rcat: internal change; aft.cncrcafiflg 
'^j^^knefs is. all that I (am fenfible of— < 
Death fcems to be grateful for the ar- 
dent wi^es J have fo often made for 
him^ and approaches me mih the gen- 
tlenpfs pf, a rfriend — The variety of ter-. 
rors I have gone throughj have difarnaed 
him of his, and though they at prefent 
feem to be paffed, (pardon me, my fif- 
ter !) I cannbt. help confidering my dif- 
foluticJn as a deliverance. 

As foon as. Harriet arrived. Sir Wil- 
liam brought her by t.he hand, and pre- 
fenting her to me, iaid, " I a-m happy, 
*' my dear niece, to reftorc you again to 
" the protcdion of the beft,.and moft in- 
"jured woman breathing — My future 
" condudb to her, joined to your care and 
** aflidu!ty,will, I hope,rcftore her health, 
" and make us all happy, once more.** 
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I bowed affcnt to Sir William's impof- 
fible wifh, and embraced my beloved 
Harriet will all the fondncfs of -a mo- 
ther — I (hall be a lofs to her, Far^ny ; my 
heart meks at the idea of her diftrefs — 
I am not able to hold the pen longer, at 
prefcijt, I will reaflume it to-morrQW4 

f • ■ - ' 

I hope, that contrary winds are tbeibl^ 
caufc of my not hcapng fVom, you— 
The agitation of njy juind, for.fome time 
paft, has prev^ntejj^j^y thijpkipg too 
deeply, op y9prT4^|ic^-t-rI Baipjer.mj^felf 
that the next poft-day will prevent my 
future anxiety.^ 

L. Bartok. 



\ 
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LETTER LXXIV. 
Lady Barton to Lady Hume. 

MY illncfs, or rather languor, ei>- 
creafes fo fail upon tnc, that it 
is with much difficulty I can fupport 
myfclf in my chair, for an hour together i 
yet they talk of carrying me to Lifbon 
—How abfurd! as if a long journey 
could cure a broken heart-— Mine is the 
gentleft of decays ; the marks of my ap« 
preaching diflblution arealmoft as vifible 
in the faces that furround me^ as in 
my own-fi-Sir William is the very ftatue 
of grief; no pen or pencil can defcribe 
the tender expreflion of concern and 
folicitude that appears in Harriet's face 
—Bcnfon is become a fpedre i and doc* 

tojr 
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tor Hartford, tKough long ufed to 

look on the approaches of deatb» 

feems ilartted and affefted by them 
now. 

The unhappy affair of the duel has 
not yet been explained ; but I have nei- • 
thcr curiofity or concern about that, or 
toy thing elfe, now left— Even my un- 
happy pafflon have I long fince facri6ced 
to my diKy — Be witnefs^ for mc. Hea- 
ven ! that from the moment of Sir WH- 
liam^s danger, the fond delirium vantih- 
cd from my heart, and left not even one 
tainted trace behind ! — You have knowa 
all the confliAs of my foul, and were 
there ought that could difturb it now, 
to you I would confefe the painful per- 
turbation, as to Heaven-— but all is calm, 
my fiftcr ! 

O 4 << Still 
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•; Still as tlie fea, ere winds were taught to blow, 

•* Or moving fpirit bad the waters flow, 

** Soft as the (lumbers of a faiat forgiven, 

** And mild, as opening gleams ofpromifed Heaven.?* 

May the laft lines be prophedd ! 
Amen ! Adieu ! I will not yet fay a hji 
one, to my beloved fiftcn 

L, Barton* 

. P. 5. You are at liberty to acquaint 
ipy brother with niy lituation — Na 
ftain will now reflefb 6n him, from me. 
lyly memory will ft ill. be dear, to thofo I 
Ipvc, to him,; tjQ , you, ;ny fitter-— This^ 
tl^ought will fmooth my paflage to the 
grave, and I fliall reft in peace^ 



LET. 



LAPT.SAATQlfir.; 297 



•jrM 



LETTER LXXV. " " 
Lord iLvom to LordiHyMEf ^ : 

Dear Hame^. ^ ,. i» 

YOUR laft letter has l?rQught.^l?out 
a fatal event.. ^I fl^aHj^m^e, no 
merit jO^lq^ting you into afccrjer^^vhich. 
is now at an end for ever LI^ji^jr.Bfj^qj 
was the charming woman, to whom my 
heart had dedicated my life^ ^^ beau- 
ty, purity, and frankneis, fure nevei;^ 
yet vfcrc equalled ! My ^ttentjpns and; 
regards, I fear, were too much marJced , 
towards her, for it fccms they were ta^ , 
k^n noticis of by a gentleman. Colonel : 
Walter, who. like wife vifitcd at her .. 
houfe.. 

O 5: This 
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This happened unfortunately to excite 
fome jealoufy in his breaft. Though 
how was it poffible for fuch a being as 
jier to inipire a love without honour ! 
He gave hints of his fufpicion, though 
they then appirared to be of no confe- 
quence-, but upon reading your letter, 
rtiy nriind quickly referred to the perfons 
ih qucflabn, though you neither men- 
tfoned his tiame, or mine. 

t was fhocked at the falfhood and vil- 
lainy of the ftory — Had Lady Barton 
been ati objeftof the utmoft indifference 
to me, honour and humanity muft have 
excited me to exculpate both her and 
myfelf, from fo vile a flander*— But, 
adoring her as I do ! mere juftice was 
too lukewarm a principle of a£tioR~-I 
added refentment to \t^ 

Ifet 
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1 ict out immediately for Ks houfe, 
and charged him with his perfidy — He 
denied it at fir ft, but when I had pro- 
duced, my voucher^ he attempted to ex« 
cufe himfelf^ by faying, ^^ that as the 1^. 
^^ dy had herfelf acknowledged a paflidn. 
** for me, to him, it required no, great 
" reach of pbilofophy to deduce thena* 
^* tural conclufioo be had drawn from. 
*' fuch premifes,** 

"I fliall then render myfclf worthy of 
*^ fucK a confcOion, faid I, by cbaftii^; 
" ing your breach of honour in repeat- 
** ing it." — I had come prepared, and 
told him fo, defiring him to follow me to 
the end of a grove near the place, which 
he foon did — We were both wounded, 
but he mortally. I took care of httn 
home — He feemed fenfible and forry 

for 
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for his crime, and faid he would repaii* it 
—He is fincc dead^ 



Lady Barton* is now languifhiilg in 
tHe lift ftage of a cofifumptibn— And I 
am the moft wretched being upon earth 
-i-I would fly out of the kingdom this 
litotuent, but that I muft ftay to take 
ETiy trial here — Alasl of what ufe would' 
flight be to me — Can I leave the i^mem- 
brance of my forrows behind ! Let me 
fee you as foon as you arrive, and be— 
Treve tAi ' 

your unhappy frien^l,. 

Lucan;. 



LET- 
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LETTER LXXVI. 

Lady Hume to Lady Barton.^ 

: . '. ' ■ . . ■ Cheiler. 

IN what terms (hall I exprefs the fcek 
ing of my heart, for my more than 
^miable^ my unhappy lifter !. her fufFcr- 
iQgs have broi|ght .me near the brink of* 
the grave, and nov that they are paft, 
why does (he cruelly, refufe her own af- 
fcnt to life, and happipefs,? Xive^ my^ 
^^pilifs^l and do., not, doom m^. f^i; eyci^ 
to lament th^t I vfas. blci&d with ijucbi 
a friend! , . . ; 

^ T am 'fcai*ce recovered from a dan- 
gerous fever, and yet have got fo'far pit 
my way to affift your recovery, un- 
mindful of hiy own— Let not my fond 
attemion be thrown away, Iconjureyou £ 

but 
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* LETTER LXXVIL 
Liady Hume to Sir Geor ge Clevelanet^ 

Southfield, 

YE S, my dear brother, I have feen 
her ! but fear I fliall not long enjoy 
th^t bleflTing — Seatb lies in ambufli on 
her lovely cheeky and lurks beneath the 
dimples of her frniles* 

' My lord faid Che never looked fo beau- 
tiful as now — ^I think fo, too! Why muft 
tbofe beaiities periQi in the grave ? She 
was tranfported at feeing me, joy over- 
powered her feeble frame, fhe became 
quite exhaufted, and was obliged to re- 
tire to her chamber, very early. 

• The next morning (he fent for Sir 
William and me^ into her drefling^room ; 

She 
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^he appeared more animated than:! had 
jever feen 'hei*/ when Ihe addrefled liim 
thus — ** Heaven has indulged niy ut- 
*' moft wifli, in granting me the happi- 
«« pefs of feeing my beloved filler ; but I 
*' Ihould be unworthy of this blcfling 
" if I did not endeavour that you alfo 
**"lhojuld be a gainer by it — Here, Sir 
*' WjUiam, pointing to me, her£ is the 
" witnefs of my weaknefs and my virtue, 
"** every moment of my heart has been 
** laid open to her view, and to her I 
*' dare appeal, to juftify its purity, while 
** with myfclf, fhe muft condemn its 
** frailty — If there yet needs a farther 
" proof to fatlsfy you, I will entreat my 
'• Fanny to fubmit the letters which have 
>* paffed between us, to your perufal— 
« There you will fee the conflids of a 
•* weak, not wicked mind j and for the 
7 **fuigle 
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«' fingle trefpafs of my heart, though an 
** iovoluDtary one, I oow upon my knees 
•* implore your pardon*** 

Sir William caught her in his arms, 
before fhe could kneel, and bathed her 

r 

face with his fad flowing tears— *His voice 
was inarticulate, and he could fcarce pro- 
nounce, ^' 'Tis I that ought ta kneel, 
«* and fue for pardon, my angel ! my 
«* Louifa! O fparc yourfelf and me thefe 
*« ftrong emotions ! I, only I, have been 
«* to blame ! And could I now reftoro 
•* your life and happinefs, by parting 
«* with my own, I not fhou}d think my 
** puniflimcnt fcvere— But O, to lofc 
«* you thus ! is mifery extreme.'* 

How fcvcrcly do 1 now reproach my» 
ielf for not fooner acquainting you with 
the unhappy (ituation of our dear fifter I 

Perhaps 
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Perhaps you might have rendered k 
more eafy, and (avcd her precious life ! 
But It was at her requell that I concealed 
it till Colonel Walter^s dying confeflioti 
had cleared her innocence. 

I cannot write more, my heart is 
breaking ! foon, too foon ! fhall I, I 
fear, fubfcribe myfelf your only and 

afieftionate fifter, 

F. Hume. 

LETTER LXXVIII. 
Lady Hume to SirGEORGECLEVELAND. 

South field. 

SH E is gone, for ever ! 1 (hall no 
more behold lier ! her gentle fpirit 
took its flight to heaven, while thcfe 
fond arms in vain endeavoured to fup- 
l port 
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port the feeble, frame from • wfa^ce • it 
parted — She fui^ upon mjr bofom, and 
expired ! nor figh nor. groan gave warn- 
ing of her death, ihe doled her eyes, and 

flept forever!., i r. l. 

No words can paint the grief and dif- 
trafiion of her unhappy hufband, the 
tender forrow of the gentle Harriet, or 
the heart- felt ahguilh of your 

affliftcd filler, 

F. HCMB. 

THE END. 



I 



i* -x-"** ■ 



